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FEATHER BEDS 

PURIFIED BY STEAM. 


HEAL AND SON 

« °°'r ~ «* -.prtL'l “ liTi" rS'tt Z T “ f ", 1 

11* mpteuMt m.ll a ,b, ,io„, „bi,h ,n i*. fc„ta m , 'S*” 4 ’1" ft “ ,r °“ 

ordinary way. aie sub J ect to that are dressed in the 

The following are the present prices of new Feathers 
Per lb. 


Mixed . 

Grey Goose 
Foreign Grey Goose 


s. d. 
1 0 
1 4 
1 8 


Best Foreign Grey Goose 
Best Irish White Goose 
Best Dantzic Wiiite Goose 


Per lb. 
8. d . 
2 0 
2 6 
3 0 


HEAL AND SDN’S LIST OF BEDDINB 

Sent free, by Post. 

PHICKStOf every description of 

ztr ie Bed> either 33 regu,ai - ^ 

SUPERIOR FRENCH MATTRESSES, 

materia^ 5^3 ^ its 

german spring mattresses. 

of these,” ^th^FItENCH^ HATTBESS^upon theTop^ a^a'moslfelasfe^and soft ^° mmen< ^ one 

the eider down quilt 

c^Vel hitTOdTced^suitable forTe JeU VeC ITVl ^ “* ** “° S ‘ ^ 

on the Continent are aware that oV l ’ ? ’ ° r Carria S e - All who have travelled 

weiglft ; so that for Invalids they are a pImuk^ ^ eX ‘ Mme Warmth ’ with *• 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 

HEAL & SON, 

FEATHER dressers and bedding manufacturers. 

I96 » OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 

Tottenham court road. 
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DOMBEY 8c SON ADVERTISER. 


WORKS BY MR. DIOKEHS. 

Price Five Shillings , small 8 vo t 

THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 

& Hobe £btorg. 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS BY DANIEL MAOLISE, R.A ; CLARKSON STANFIELD, R.A, 
JOHN LEECH ; AND RICHARD DOYLE. 


Wew and Revised Edition of “ OLIVER TWIST." 

Juit published) complete in One Volume, pnee 11 s. cloth , {uniform with 
“ The Pickwick Papers ,”) 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES 

OP 

OLIVER TWIST. 

ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

V This Edition has been carefully corrected by the Author throughout, and contains 
the whole of tho original Illustrations. 


In foolscap Octavo , price Six Shillings , 


PICTURES FROM ITALY. 


CONTENTS. 


Paris to Chalons. — Lyons, the Rhone, and the 
Goblin of Avignon.— Avignon to Genoa.— Genoa 
wd its Neighbourhood. — Parma, Modena, and 


Bologna. — Ferrara. — Verona, Mantua, Milan, an 
the Simplon. — Rome, Naples, and Florence. 


Uniform with “ The Battle of Life . 0 

rHE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. A Fairy Tale of Home. 

14th Edition. Price 5s. 

V CHRISTMAS CAROL, in Prose, being a Ghost Story of 

Christmas. 11th Edition. Price 5s. 

rHE CHIMES, a Goblin Story of some Bells that Rang an Old 

Year Out and a New Year In. 12th Edition. Price 5s. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Y 

CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


Elegantly bound in cloth , gilt , price 14 s. ; with Twelve Splendid Illustrations on Steel, 
and upwards of One Hundred Woodcuts, by George Cruikshank. 

GEORGE CRUIKSHANK’S 

TABLE-BOOK. 

EDITED 

BY GILBERT ABBOTT a BECKETT. 


LIST OF ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL. 


I. THE TRIUMPH OF CUPID. 

II. CLAIRVOYANCE. 

III. THE FOLLY OF CRIME. 

IV. A YOUNG LADY’S VISION OF THE LON- 

DON SEASON. 

V. THE DEMON OF 1845. 

VI. THE HEADS OF THE TABLE. 

VII. SOCIAL ZOOLOGY. 


VIII. SOCIAL ZOOLOGY. — ORNITHOLOGY. 

IX. A VERY GOOD MAN, NO DOUBT; BUT A 
BAD SAILOR. 

X. RETURN FROM A TRIP ON THE CON- 
TINENT. 

XI. MR. JOHN BULL IN A QUANDARY. 

XII. THE RAILWAY DRAGON. 


XiXST OF ILLUSTRATIONS ON WOOD, Ae. 


Running at the Ring 
Copy of an Ancient Seal 
The Meeting of the Bells 
The Flight of Literature 
Towing Path 
Old Parr’s Beard 
An Ancient Cup-bearer 
Poverty versus Washing-houses 
“ Something like a Mutton Chop ” 
The Bubble Blower 
Cutting down an Article 
Christmas Waits 

‘‘Linked sweetness long drawn 
out.” 

Fashions for January 
The Glass of Fashion 
Relieving a Gentleman from a 
State of Coma 

The Coast-Guard Mesmerised 
Practical Mesmerism 
Mesmeric Pincushion 
./Eneas in the Shades 
The Hermit of Battersea 
Stage Bandits 
The Stage Seaman 
Fashions in the East 
Singleton in a State of Mental 
Ejaculation 
A Small Family 
Domestic Encumbrances 
Alexander taming Bucephalus 
The Stage Lady’s Maid 
One of the Old School 
Illustrations of the Months 
Window Phenomena 
A Scamper on the Serpentine 
The Music-Master in China 
Pig-tail and Short-cut 
Poet’s Corner 
Grand Tournament 
The Lover and the Magician 

With Literary Contributions by 


The Stage Rustic 
A Cutting Moral 

Singleton excited by the Green- 
eyed Monster 

Betty Morrison waiting for the 
Coach 

Betty Morrison reading the Bible 
Writiuga Love Letter in Winter 
Chinese Life-Preservers 
Ditto 

The Stage Assassin 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

The Puce-coloured Carp 
Ditto 

Lovers’ Vows (Alice Brompton) 
Portrait of a Horse 
Betty Morrison’s Return Home 
The Polk-Oregon Warrior 
Sir Ludwig of Hombourg on his 
Battle Horse 

Sir Ludwig and the Tonsor 

An Editor as he is supposed to be 

An Editor as he is 

Afterwards Harlequin 

The Stage Lover 

Ditto 

The Lion of the Party 
The Festival of Godesberg 
Combat between Sir Ludwig and 
Sir Gottfried 

The Hermit of Rolandseek and 
the Knight 
Cut and Come Again 
Dissolving Views 
The Stage Prince 
Fire Escapes 
Otto’s Escape 
Otto Performing his Watch 

Mark Lemon, Horace Mavhew, M. 
Gilbert A. k Beckett, &c. &c. 


A Knocker Hunt 
The Steam Concert 
The Waterman’s Farewell to his 
Coat and Badge 
Don Giovanni in a New Light 
A Voyage down the Thames 
Capital Sailors 
Shower on a Steam-boat 
The Victim of Exaggeration 
The Lady of Windeck 
The Enthusiast in Anatomy 
How “ Robinson Crusoe ” should 
be read 

I’ve dwelt in Marble Halls 
An Oddity from the Rhine 
The Marriage Settlement 
The Hermit of Vauxhall 
Meet me by Moonlight alone 
The Martyr of Love 
Otto and Helena 
Fancy Portraits 
The Unlucky Question 
Mr. John Bull as Willibald 
The Champion 
The Balloon Huntsman 
The Balloon Racer 
The Balloon Dancer 
The Old English Gentleman in New 
Light 

A Husband’s Vengeance 
The Patriotic Horse 
The Sentimental Beavers 
Feline Instinct 
A Pretty Kettle of Fish 
Too Many Irons in the Fire 
Tea Table Conversazione 
Otto reveals himself to the lovely 
Helena 

Six Cuts about Umbrellas 
A Picture of Happiness 

A. Titmarsh, Angus Reach, 


LONDON : BRADBURY AND EVANS, WIIITEFRIARS. 

AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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NOTICE 

OF A CHEAP RE-ISSUE OF 


THE NELSON LETTERS AND DISPATCHES. 

Edited by SIR HARRIS NICOLAS, G.C.M.G. 

In JVIonthly Parts, at only 5s. each. 

The First of which will appear with the Magazines , on the Is* of January, 1847. 

With the object of obtaining for this truly national work a widely-extended circulation, Mr. Colburn has 
determined to re-issue it in Fourtken Monthly Parts, at only 5s. each, commencing on the 1st of January, 
1847. An opportunity will thus be afforded for every private as well as public library to become possessed of 
this unique monument to the memory of the greatest Naval Hero that ever existed. The Nelson Letters, 
observes the Globe, “ will hereafter be the Manual of the Sailor, as the sister service has found a guide in the 
Dispatches of the Duke of Wellington. They will range side by side. Englishmen will associate their heroic 
deeds, and point their sons to their kindred works as the best memorials of their lives. 

ORDERS RECEIVED BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

HENRY COLBURN, PUBLISHER, 13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET. 


Cf )t Jftustc Book, 


A NEW WEEKLY PERIODICAL OF ORIGINAL MUSIC, 

Printed from Engraved Plates , on paper the usual Music size. Published every Saturday , price 6d., 

or in Monthly Parts. 


PIECES ALREADY PUBLISHED:— 


Sing, Maiden, Sing . . 

The False Friend • . • 

A Song for the Seasons • 
My Home must be, &c. . • 

In a Drear-nighted December 
When along the Light Ripple 
0 how Hard it is to Find 


M. W. Balfe. 

W. V. Wallace. 

J. H. Tully. 

Mrs. G. a Beckett. 
E. Loder. 

M. W. Balfe. 

T. G. Reed. 


Love Me if I Live . • . Mrs. G. a Beckett* 

The Voyage of Fancy, (Duet) Frank Romcr. 

I Love Thee . . . . W. V. Wallace. 

As the Moon’s soft splendour Jules Benedict. 

A Maiden from her lonely I Mrs _ G h Bcck „ tt . 

Bow’r . • . . J 

The One I dare not Name . Mrs. G. a Beckett. 


0ptn(0u3 of tfje ipro&L 

“This seems to us one of the most novel and pleasing extensions of the now prevailing system of cheapness 
Excellent original music is here proposed to be presented to us, with no abatement even in the elegance of its 
setting forth, at one-fifth of its usual cost.” — Examiner. ... , , ,, .. 

“The work promises to make quite a revolution in the music trade, br its worth and cheapness.”— IFeefrty 

Ch " ThfsVs a weekly publication, issued at the low price of Sixpence, and bids fair to meet extensive Patronage. 
The music is engraved on plates of the usual size, and cannot be surpassed in point of work manship. — If eekly 

^Nofl. ‘Sing, Maiden, Sing.’ The Poetry by Barry Cornwall; the Music by Balfe —The first of a set of 



SP “ Anew weekly periodical of original music has just been started on the cheap principle, each Number costing 
6 d., and the monthly Part, containing four or five songs, at 2s. or 2s. 6d., thus affording to the purchaser half- 
a-dozen pieces for the price of an ordinary ballad .”— Musical Review. 

“ This work is very elegantly brought out, and at a very moderate charge ; the design on the title plate is re- 
markably clever, and worth the price charged for the whole book .”— Sunday Times. 

LONDON : PUBLISHED AT THE OFFICE, 1, ST. BRIDE’S AVENUE, FLEET STREET ; 

And sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen, of whom Prospectuses may be had. 


BOOKS FOB SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES. 


PARKER’S CATALOGUE OF BOOKS 

IN ALL BRANCHES OF EDUCATION, 

Including those produced under the Sanction of the Committee of Council on Education, and the Publications 
of the Committee of General Literature and Education; appointed by the Society for promoting Christian 
Knowledge, will be sent, free of Postage, on application to the Publisher. West Strand, January, 1847. 

MAUND’S BOTANIC GARDEN, 

With Engravings of Flowers, Directions for Culture, &c., is now enlarged, without increase of price, by _the 
addition of THE FRUITIST, with Engravings of Apples, Pears, and other Fruits, their History, Qualities, 

C Th?n ’umber for January, 1847, being the commencement of the volume, affords a most favourable oppor- 
tunity for all who are fond of Fruits and Flowers, to commence taking this ▼fry compiete i assistant : to the 
garden. May be ordered of any Bookseller. Large U. 6d., Small Is., Gardeners’ Edition, without Fruitist, 6 d. 
Groom bridge and Sons, 5, Paternoster-row, London. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ELEGANT AND USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 

Dedicated, by permission, to H. R. H. the Duchess of 
Gloucester. Just ready, 1 vol. 8vo, full gilt cloth, 
illustrated with Engravings, price 10s. 6d., 

’T'HE GERMAN CHRISTMAS 

£ VE; or, DEUTSCHER DAMEN WEIH- 
NACH1S KORBCHEN. Edited by Mrs. Alfred 
Montgomery. Being a Picture of Home Life in 
Germany. With Instructions for and Illustrations 
of One Hundred beautiful and original Patterns 
for Knitting. Translated from the German of 
Madame A. Flohr. 

London: Caines, Halkin- street West, Belgrave- 
square. 

Just published, to be continued Monthly, in demy 8 vo, 

price is. 6d., 

T HE WORK-TABLE MAGA- 

ZINE of EMBROIDERY, CHURCH and DECO- 
RATIVE NEEDLEWORK, KNITTING, NETTING 
and CROCHET. By Mrs. Mee and Miss Austin.— 
The above Magazine will comprise Instructions for 
and Illustrations of every kind of Needlework — Em- 
broidery, Knitting, Netting, Crochet, &c. &c. ; and 
the newest Patterns in each department of the Art will 
be selected. Decorative and Church Needlework will 
also f< rm a prominent feature. 

Advertisements will be received ; and, from the in- 
fluential class among whom this Periodical will circu- 
late, it is confidently recommended as an eligible 
medium. Page, One Guinea: Half-page, 15s.; Third- 
page, 10s. 6d. 

London: D. Bogue, Fleet-street. Edinburgh: J. 
Menzies, Pxinces-street. Bath: C. Mee, Milsom- 
street. 


A New Christmas Tale. 

Nearly ready, elegantly printed in small 8vo., price 4s 

H arry bondevile ; or the 

SPIRIT OF THE POOR. By a Country Gen- 
tleman. 

J. Bellchambers, 10, King William -street, Strand. 


In l vol., small 8vo., Price 10s. 6d. 

Y^RATORS of the AGE. By G. H. 

. ' Francis, Esq., Editor of “Maxims and Opin- 

ions of the Duke of Wellington.” Comprising Por- 
traits, Critical, Biographical, and Descriptive, of Sir 
R. Peel, Lord John Russell, the Duke of Wellington, 
Mr. Macaulay, Lord Stanley, Lord Palmerston, Lord 
Lyndhurst, Earl Grey, Sir James Graham, Lord Mor- 
peth, the Duke of Richmond, Earl of Radnor, Duke 
of Buckingham, Mr. Bright, Mr. Sheil, Mr. Yilliers, 
Mr. T. M. Gibson, Mr. Wakley, Mr.T. S. Duncombe, 
Mr. Wyse, Mr. Hawes, Mr. H. G. Ward, Mr. Roebuck, 
Dr. Bowring, Sir Thomas Wilde, Lord Sandon. the 
Rev. H. M'Neile. 


HPHE POLYCHROMATIC ORNA- 

-i- MENT of ITALY; a Series of Examples of the 
Interior Decorations and Frescoes of the Sixteenth 
Century. Drawn from the Originals and on Stone by 
Edward Adams, Architect, and printed in Colours 
by Owen Jones, l vol., royal 4to., half-bound, with 
an ornamented enamel wrapper, price 30s. 

G. W. Nickisson, 215, Regent-street. 


To be bad at all tbe libraries. 

HP HE NEW NOVEL S.— 

J- BY POPULAR AUTHORS. 

Just Published by Mr. COLBURN:— 

i. 

CAESAR BORGIA, an Historical Romance. By the 
Author of “ Whitefriars.” 3 Yols. 

FATHER EUSTACE, a Tale of the Jesuits, By 
Mrs. Trollope. 3 Vols. 

in. 

STRAWBERRY HILL, an Historical Novel. By 
the Author of “ Shakspeare and his Friends,” “ Maids 
of Honour,” &c. 3 Vols. 

IV. 

MEN OF CAPITAL. By Mrs. Gore. 3 Vols. 

THE ROMANCE OF WAR; or. The Highlanders 
in Spain. By James Grant, Esq., late 62nd Regi- 
ment. 3 Vols. 6 


MARSTON. By the Rev. G. Croly, LL.D., Author 
of “ Salathiel.” Second Edition. 3 Vols. 

VII. 

THE ROMAN TRAITOR. By H. W. Herbert, 
Esq., Author of “ Oliver Cromwell.” 3 Vols. 

Also, just ready, 

LILLY DAWSON. By the Authoress of “ Susan 
Hopley. 3 Vols. 


The following Works are now Ready. 

'T'HE HISTORY’ of MARY ANNE 

J- WELLINGTON, the Soldier’s Daughter, Wife, 
and Widow. By the Rev. R. Cob bold, M.A., Author 
of ‘ The History of Margaret Catclipole.” Dedicated 
by Permission to Her Majesty the Queen Dowager, 
3 Vols. small 8vo, with Illustrations. 


THE ENGLISH MATRON. 

“ The English Gentlewoman.” 
bound. 


By the Authoress of 
Small 8vo, 7s. 6d. 


In her former Work, the Authoress enforced the im- 
perative necessity of cultivating the mind and of 
forming the habits. The present volume is calculated 
to show in what way the previous efforts are likely to 
bear upon the happiness of married life. 

HENRY COLBURN, Publisher, 13, Great Mailbo- 
rough Street. 


In the Press, will be ready January 11th, 

TJ ORNER’S HISTORY of ROME ; 

V_y compiled from accepted modern English and 
Foreign authorities ; and printed uniformly with 
CORNER’S HISTORICAL WORKS, for School and 
Family Reading, forming a complete History of every 
Nation in Europe. 

The Histories of -Bound ? ith Without 

the Questions. Questions. 
England and Wales; five fine plates s. s. d. 

and map 4 3 6 

Ireland; three fine plates and map 3 2 6 

Scotland ; three fine plates and map 3 2 6 

France; three fine plates and map 3 2 6 

Spain and Portugal; three fine plates 

and map 3 2 6 

Denmark, Sweden, and Norway; two fine 

plates, and map 26 

Germany, including Austria ; three fine plates, 

and map 36 

Turkey and Ottoman Empire; three fine 

plates, and map 36 

Poland and Russia; three fine plates, and 

map .. .. .. .. 3 6 

Italy and Switzerland ; three fine plates, and 

map 36 

Holland and Belgium; two fine plates, and 

map .. .. 2 6 

The object of these works, — peculiarly suited to 
Schools and Families, — is to furnish the reader with 
a faithful History of each Nation, interspersed with 
an accurate account of the Religion, Customs, Na- 
tional Characteristics, state of Civilisation, and Do- 
mestic Habits of the people, in various periods of 
their history;— to attract the attention of the rising 
generation by purity of language and clearness of 
detail ; and thus render easy and pleasant the attain- 
ment of a knowledge of the leading events of history. 

To show how these truthful Histories are appre- 
ciated, it may be mentioned that 8000 England, 5000 
Ireland, 5000 Scotland, 6000 France, and 4000 Spain 
and Portugal, have been sold. 


jOH ARLES BUTLER'S EASY 

V_y GUIDE TO GEOGRAPHY AND USE OF 
THE GLOBES. With Seven Glyphographic Maps. 
2s. cloth. 

THE GUIDE TO USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, by the 
same Author. Second Edition, enlarged, Is. 6rf. cloth. 

London : DEAN & CO., Threadneedle-street : and 
may be obtained, by order, of all Booksellers. 
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WORKS BY DOUGLAS JERROLD. 

DOUGLAS JERROLD’S SHILLING MAGAZINE. Yds. I. to IY. price 

7s. 6d. cloth. r 

THE CHRONICLES OF CLOYERNOOK; with some Account of the Hermit 

of Bellyfulle. In foolscap 8vo, price 4s. 6d. 

PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HIS SON. Corrected and Edited from the MSS. in 

the Alsatian Library. With Twenty-four Illustrations by Kenny Meadows. In foolscap 8vo, price 5s. 

THE STORY OF A FEATHER: Illustrated by Leech. In foolscap 8vo, 

price 5s. r 5 

PUNCH’S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. With Fifty Illustrations by 

Kenny Meadows. Large foolscap 8vo, price 2s. 6cL J 

MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES, as suffered by the late Job Caudle. 

A New Edition. Illustrated by Leech. Price 2s. 6d., cloth. 

TIME WORKS W ONDERS. A Comedy in Five Acts, as performed at the 

Theatre Royal, Haymarket. Fifth Edition. 1$. 

BUBBLES OF THE DAY. A Comedy in Five Acts, as performed at the 

Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, l*. 


WORKS BY GILBERT iA. a BECKETT. 

This day is published, price One Shilling, THE SIXTH PART of 

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND. With Illustrations by John Leech. 

, Thl !!.X° rk is 'Published in Monthly Parts, illustrated by John Leech, with ONE LARGE ETCHING, and 
from SIX to TWELVE WOOD ENGRAVINGS. It will comprise from Twelve to Twenty Parts, and will 
appear regularly with the Monthly Magazines until its completion. 

Now ready, complete in 2 Volumes, price 3s. 6d. each, 

THE ALMANACK OF THE MONTH. A Review of Everything and 

Everybody. J ° 

In cloth boards, price Five Shillings. Illustrated by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. 

“ Seriously we will remark, that a vein of real legal learning can be traced through these sportive pages - 
and a student may occasionally find his apprehension of abstruse points sharpened by Mr. & Becketts fun.”— 

In small 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, price Two Shillings, Times > January 5th, 1*846. 

THE QUIZZIOLOGY OF THE BRITISH DRAMA. Comprising Stage 

Passions, Stage Characters, and Stage Plays. -r o b 


LONDON : PUBLISHED AT THE PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 

SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


BECHSTEIN'S CAGE BIRDS. 

Price 7s„ illustrated with Woodcuts of Birds, Cages, & c. $ a New Edition of the 

NATURAL HISTORY OF CAGE BIRDS; 

THEIR MANAGEMENT, HABITS, FOOD, DISEASES, TREATMENT, BREEDING, AND 
THE METHODS OF CATCHING THEM. 

BY J. M. BECHSTEIN, M.D. 

The work of Dr. Bechstein upon Cage Birds has been so highly esteemed upon the Continent, that it has 
passed through several editions, both in the original and in translations. To this edition numerous notes have 
been added, as well as several species introduced, which have recently been kept with success in this country 
by the Hon. and Rev. Mr. Herbert, Mr. Sweet, Mr. Blyth, and others. It is to be hoped that this translation 
may have similar success, and produce similar effects in increasing the taste for Natural History, to the ori- 
ginal published on the Continent. 

“ To all keepers of * Cage Birds ’ we earnestly recommend this book. ,, — Examiner. 

“A very delightful book of its kind. It seems to us an indispensable book for the bird-fancier.”— Spectator. 

“ It will be welcome to every gentleman’s library or drawing-room table. It is superbly got up, with au 
immense number of vignettes ; and, in fact, rivals the beauty of the Annuals.” — Dispatch. 

London : Bradbury & Evans, Wiiitefriars. 


ADVERT ISEMENTS.' 

VARTY’S SERIES OF DISSECTED MAPS, 

AND 

ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVE PUZZLES 

IN NATURAL HISTORY, SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATION, &c.; 
Consisting of upwards of 100 Varieties. 


THE ANIMAL KINGDOM AT ONE VIEW, DISSECTED. 

Arranged in Divisions, Orders, &c„ according to the Method of Baron Cuvier. Size— 30 by 22 inches. 

*** The largest and most beautiful Puzzles ever issued, with this important advantage-that while using 
them as an amusement, children are necessarily led to an acquaintance with the Classification of Auimals^ y 

step in the process of reuniting the divided pieces is an advance in knowledge and arrangement , and l as ^eacn 
plate is confined to one great division, there is no possibility of confusion, arising from confounding one or 
with another. 

1. ANIMALS. 2. BIRDS. 3. REPTILES AND FISHES. 4. INSECTS: SOFT- BODIED, RADIATED, AND 

PLANT-LIKE ANIMALS. 

They are handsomely fitted up in Four Mahogany Boxes, price, the Set, 50 s.; a single Box, 14s. 


GRAPHIC ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANIMALS, DISSECTED. 

21 varieties, beautifully coloured after Nature j in which are shown 

Their Utility to Man, in their Services during Life and Uses after Death. 


Horse and Foal. 

Bull, Cowhand Calf. 
Sheep. 

Domestic Fowls. 

Bear and Fur Animals. 
Ass. 

Dogs. 


Camel and Dromedary. 
Rein Deer. 

Elephants. 

Piff. 

Swan, Goose, and Duck. 
Whales. 

Hare and Rabbit. 


Goat. 

Bees. 

Silkworm. 

Seal and Walrus. 

Fish. 

Cochineal and Lac Insects. 
Shell Fish and Reptiles. 


impart 1 

during life 6 and tlmir uses after death, is exhibited : the result is one calculated to excite interest and admira- 
tion, and to evince the Wisdom and Goodness of God in the subsistence, comfort, and social advancement 
of man. . ... 

Size— 15 inches by 12 inches. 

Fitted up in handsome Boxes, price 6s. each, with a coloured Guide Print. 


ZOOLOGICAL MAP OF THE WORLD; 

Showing the Geographical Distribution of the Animal Kingdom throughout the World. 
Size— 28 inches by 21 inches.'; 

Fitted up in a Fancy-wood Box, and carefully coloured, price 2ls. 


BIBLE ILLUSTRATIONS DISSECTED. 

SIXTY VARIETIES. 

Fitted up in handsome Boxes, price 5s. each, with a coloured Guide Print. 


VARTY’S TANGIBLE GEOGRAPHY, 

TO ENGAGE YOUNG HANDS, EYES AND MINDS : 

A Series of Educational coloured Maps, constructed by Samuel Arrowsmith. 

Seventeen varieties. Size— 2 feet 10 by 2 feet 2 inches. In handsome Mahogany Boxes, 14s. each. 


Western Hemisphere.— Eastern Hemisphere. 


Scotland. 

Ireland. 

India. 

Roman Empire. 

The Journeys of Israel. 


Heathen Palestine, or Canaan. 
Jewish Palestine, in Twelve Tribes. 
Roman Palestine, in the Time of 
Our Saviour. 

St. Paul’s Voyages and Travels. 


Europe. 

Asia. 

Africa. 

America. 

Australia, and New Zealand. 

England. 

A smaller Series of Maps, in Mahogany Boxes, 5s. each. 

Juvenile Collections of Geometrical Planes and Solids. — Dissected and Architectural Solids. — 

Mosaic Amusement. 

THOMAS VARTY, EDUCATIONAL DEPOSITORY, YORK HOUSE, 31, STRAND. 

SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS AND TOYMEN, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NEW AND IMPORTA NT WO RK ON NATURAL HISTORY. 

Now in the course of publication, 

A NATURAL HISTORY OF THE MAMMALIA. 

By G. R. WATERHOUSE, Esq., of the British Museum. 

Superbly illustrated with beautifully coloured Engravings on Steel by H. S. Beckwith, and 
cuts, from Original Designs, by William Harvey; of the latter, between Fifteen and Sixteen Hundred Figures 
are already executed. The modifications observable in the structure of the Skulls, Teeth, Feet, and other parts, 
will be entirely illustrated by Steel Engravings. 

Vol. I., just completed, comprises the Order MARSUPIATA ; or. Pouched Animals. Price 1/. 14#. 6d. with 
coloured Plates; 1/. 9s. plain, elegantly bound in cloth. . D1 , . h<58 ; Hp(J 

The work is issued in Monthly Parts, each containing Three sheets of Letterpress and engraved Plates, besides 
Woodcuts, in royal 8vo, price 2s. 6d. plain, and 3 s. coloured. 

The size of the Work corresponds with, and will form a suitable companion to, 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF MAN. 

By JAMES COWLES PRICHARD, M.D., F.R.S., 

Which work has now attained a Second Edition , and contains Forty-four coloured and Five Pl a * n , I f a ^ r fi| ODS 
engraved on Steel, and Ninety-seven Woodcuts, in royal 8vo, price 1 1. 13#. 6 d., elegantly bound in 

Recently Published. 

MITCHELL’S MANUAL OF PRACTICAL 

ASSAYING, intended for the Use of Metallurgists, 
Captains of Mines, and Assavers in General. Witn 
a Copious Table, for the purpose of ascertaining 
in Assays of Gold and Silver the precise amount 
in Ounces, Pennyweights, and Grains of noble 
Metal contained in one Ton of Ore from a given 
quantity. One vol. post 8vo, cloth, 10s. 6 d. 

THE STARS AND THE EARTH ; or Thoughts 
upon Space, Time, and Eternity. Second Edi- 
tion. 18mo, is. 


GUNTHER’S NEW MANUAL OF HOMCEO- 

PATHIC VETERINARY MEDICINE; or, The 
Homoeopathic Treatment of the Horse, the Ox, 
the Dog, and other Domestic Animals. Translated 
from the Third German Edition, with considerable 
additions and improvements. One vol. post 8vo, 
cloth, 10a. 6d. 

KiEMTZ’S (Professor) COMPLETE COURSE 
OF METEOROLOGY. With Notes by Ch. Mar- 
tins, and an Appendix by L. Lalanne. Trans- 
lated, with Additions by C. V. Walker, Editor of 


the “ Electrical Magazine.” One vol. post 8vo, 

(pp. 624;, with 15 Plates, cloth boards, 12s. 6d. 

H. BAILLIERE, 219, REGENT STREET, LONDON, 


NE W GIFT BOO KS. 

T HE SILVER SWAN. A Fairy Tale. By Madame de Chatelain. 

Illustrated by John Leech. Small 4to. Price 3s. 6d. tinted; 4s. 6d. coloured. 

E ARLY DAYS OF ENGLISH PRINCES. By Mrs. Russell Gray. 

Illustrations by Franklin. Small 4to. Price 4s. tinted; 5s, coloured. ^ 

HP HE AFRICAN WANDERERS; or, the Adventures of Carlos and Antonio. 

X By Mrs. R. Lee (formerly Mrs. T. E. Bowdich.) Fcap. 8vo, with Engravings. 6s. cloth. 

** The work has a Defoe-like fidelity, which will recommend it alike to young and old. —Atlas. 

Grant & Griffith, successors to J. Harris, Corner of St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


Hand-book for the Continent. 

This day, in a neat pocket Volume, price 5s., neatly bound, 

THE FRENCH PROMPTER, 

A Complete Hand-book of Conversation ; for the use of Families, Travellers on the Continent, Teachers, and 

Students. By Mons. LE PAGE. 

“ The ‘ French Prompter * is a sort of royal road to conversation, more especially such as ^BYeUeM ion ^the 
Continent are likely to stand in need of; indeed, it is a little dictionary of words, to each of which are appende 
phrases in which they are most commonly employed .”— Illustrated London News. 

EFFINGHAM WILSON, Publisher, 11, Royal Exchange. 

Of whom may be had, by the same Author, the following works 
L’ECHO DE PARIS. Cloth, 4s. 

THE GIFT OF CONVERSATION. Cloth, 3s. 

A FRENCH GRAMMAR. Cloth, 3*. 

THE FRENCH MASTER FOR THE NURSERY. Cloth, 3s. 6d. And 

PETIT MUSEE DE LITTERATURE FRANCAISE. Cloth, 5s. od. __ 


READING AND BOOK SOCIETIES. 

Now ready, in small Octavo, 

HINTS FOR THE FORMATION OF READING AND 
BOOK SOCIETIES 

IN EVERY PART OF THE KINGDOM, ON A NEW AND IMPROVED PLAN. 

This Plan, embracing the facilities afforded by the reduced postage, railroads, and 
the accommodations of one of the largest Libraries of the Metropolis to the ™°* Rs smd OTLK^, Pub- 
Sent gratis and post free, to orders inclosing two stamps, addressed Messrs, Saunders and , 

Ushers, Conduit-street, Loudon. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BY MR. MIC HAEL ANGELO TITMARSH. 

DEDICATED TO THE MULLIGAN, OP BALLY MULLIGAN. 

In foolscap 4to, price 7». fid. j or with the Plates coloured, io» 6 d 

MRS. PERKINS’S BALL: 

DEPICTED IN TWENTY-THREE PLATES. 

CONTAINING PORTRAITS OF THE PRINCIPAL PERSONAGES PRESENT, WITH THEIR CHARACTERS. 

BY MR. M. A. TITMARSH. 

“ A very agreeable book, excellently suited to the season.”— Examiner. 

" UnquMtioni ably the best of all the Christmas books, be they annuals, squibs, stories, or anythin* else 
Mr. Titmarsh has surpassed himself as an artist, and Mr. Thackeray has equalled himself (hard work) as an 
author We have a number of capitally drawn and coloured plates, to say wiereof U,at th«r«re better than 
h/il"* ; S0 ,K car ' caures ' ve t v f, r sa , w 18 “ype uttle - They comprise every variety of ball room character, 
the exquisite, the snob, the pedant, the shy man, the mere dancer, the quiz, the blue, the bore the cit the noet 
the romp, the pretty girl, the Irishman the hostess, the host of the house, and the host of nobodies, all deputed 
with the most ludicrous fidelity, and illustrated by scraps of dialogue, brief, but significant in the extreme. 
This is the Christmas book for us.”— Court Journal. 6 

New Edition, small 8vo, price 6s., 

NOTES OF A JOURNEY FROM CORNHILL TO GRAND CAIRO. 

Second Edition, 2 vols. post 8vo, price 14s. 

IRISH SKETCH-BOOK. 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 


M AU N D E R’S POPULAR TREASURIES. 

New Editions, corrected and enlarged, price lot. each work, fcp. 8vo. cloth ; or 12». bound in embossed roan, 

MR. MAUNDER S FOUR TREASURIES. 

12 : a Dictionary of Universal Biography ; comprising above 

NaC* HISTORICAL TREASURE : an Outline of Universal History; separate Histories of every 

BeUes^BUre^^^^^^^ -AND LITERARY TREASURY: a copious Popular Encyclopaedia of the 

4. THE TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE, and Library of Reference : a Compendium of Universal 
Knowledge. 

Also, by Mr. MAUNDER, 12mo. price 5s. 

THE UNIVERSAL CLASS-BOOK: 

An entirely New Series of Reading Lessons, with Notes and Questions. 

London: Longman, Brown, Green, and Longmans. 


MR. JA MES’S NEW R OMANCE. 

In January will appear, in Three Vols. post 8vo, 

THE CASTLE OF EHRENSTEIN; A Romance. 

By G. P. R. JAMES, Esq. 

Recently published, by the same Author, 

HEIDELBERG ; A Romance. 3 vols. post 8vo, 11. 11$. 6 d, 

THE STEPMOTHER. 3 vols. post 8vo, 1/. 11$. 6 d, 

ARRAH NEIL ; or, Times of Old. 3 vols. post 8vo, 1/. 11$. 6d. 

THE SMUGGLER. 3 vols. post 8vo, 1/. 11$. 6d. 

New Volume of Mr. James’s Work. 

On the 12th of January will be published, in One Vol. medium 8vo, price 8». cloth, with Engraved Frontispiece 

after a Design by Dietz. p 

THE KING’S HIGHWAY. 

BEING the 

ELEVENTH VOLUME OF THE WORKS OF G. P. R. JAMES, ESQ. 

*** The previous Volumes (each complete in itself) may be had separately) contents— 

Vol. VII. MORLEY ernstein. 

— VIII. THE ROBBER. 


Vol. I. THE GIPSY. 

— II. MARY OF BURGUNDY. 

— III. THE HUGUENOTS. 

— IV. ONE IN A THOUSAND. 

— V. PHILIP AUGUSTUS. 

— VI. HENRY OF GUISE. 


— IX. DARNLEY; oh, the Field of Cloth of 
Gold. 


— X. THE BRIGAND; or, Corse de Leon. 

LONDON : SMITH, ELDER, & CO., 65, CORNHILL. 
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NEW WORK BY MICHAEL ANGELO TITMARSH. 



On the First of January, to be continued in Monthly Parts, 

PRICE ONE SHILLING, 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL AND WOOD, 

No. I. OF 



BY W. M. THACKERAY, 

AUTHOR OP “THE IRISH SKETCH BOOK:” “JOURNEY FROM CORNHILL TO GRAND CAIRO:” OP 
" JEAMES’S DIARY” AND THE "SNOB PAPERS” IN “PUNCH”; &c. &c. 


LONDON: 

PUBLISHED AT THE PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 

J. MENZIES, EDINBURGH; J. M‘LEOD, GLASGOW; J. M'GLASIIAN, DUBLIN. 
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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PRICE THREEPENCE. 

THE DAILY NEWS, 

Honfcou Moxninq Jietospaper, 

IN TIME FOR THE MORNING MAILS. 


It is remarkable, that more than a century since there were eighteen papers published in 
London, daily or three times a week-while now there are only fifteen! In the City of New 
York, more daily papers are published than in all England, Scotland, and Ireland, put together. 
What is the cause 1— Price ! 

That the public know the advantage of having a Daily Paper is manifest, from the thousands 
who pay threepence for a paper the day after publication. What, then, are the causes which 
maintain the high price ? First, the capital required to be invested. Next, the various talent, 
knowledge, and experience which must combine to produce the result. The number of the 
requirements have, in truth, occasioned something very like a monopoly— and monopoly always 
commands its own price. Thus, whilst capital and competition had been doing good service in 
all other things, nothing had been attempted for the political and social wants of three great 
nations ; and a daily London Newspaper remained, until the establishment of The Daily News, 
a costly luxury, in which only the wealthy could indulge. 

The Daily News looks for support, not to a comparatively few 
readers at a high price, but to many at a low price. 

THE DAILY NEWS is the same size as all other journals were within seven years ; it is 
larger than many of the high-priced daily journals are now ; and, in every particular of interest, 
it contains as much information as the most successful amongst its contemporaries. The Daily 
News is expansive ; and double sheets are given whenever News, important Debates, or Adver- 
tisements require it. 

Every News Agent will, we hope, supply the Paper, by Post, at Threepence, where payment 
is made in advance ; when credit is given, it is a matter of private arrangement with which 
the Proprietors have nothing to do. As, however, in an undertaking so bold it is advisable to 
guard against possible inconvenience, the Proprietors will undertake to get all persons supplied 
who shall forward a Post-office order, made payable to Joseph Smith Daily News Office 
Whitefriars, London, at the rate of 19s. 6c?. for every three months. 

An Evening Edition under the Title of 

THE EXPRESS 

is published every day at Four o’clock, containing full reports of the markets of the day. 

Daily News Office, Whitefriars, Fleet Street, London. 


MAGAZINE OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

Complete in Seven Volumes, price I/. 15$. 

No present could be selected of a more useful kind than this valuable work, which, complete in seven 
volumes, and bound in dark cloth, lettered, has been reduced from 2 /. 5s. 6 d. to. 1/. 1 5s. It is replete with 
information not to be found in any other work ; and being carefully indexed is easily referred to. 

N.B. — Any single volume may be had, price 6«. 6 d. 


London: Bradbury & Evans, Whitefriars. 
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NEW EDITION OF DR. LIND LEY’S VEG ETABLE KINGDOM. 

Just published, in One thick volume, 8vo, containing 900 pages, and upwards of Five Hundred Illustrations, 

price 30s. in cloth boards, 

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM; 

OR) 

€jj? i&ttuctute, (ttlasstficatton anti ©ses of plants. 

ILLUSTRATED UPON THE NATURAL SYSTEM. 

By JOHN LINDLEY, Ph.D., F.R.S. and L.S. 

PROFESSOR OF BOTANY IN THE UNIVERSITY OF LONDON, AND IN THE ROYAL INSTITUTION OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

Second Edition, with Corrections and Additional Genera.] 

*** To suit the convenience of Students and others, this Work is also being issued in Twelve Monthly 
Parts, price 2s. 6d. each. Also, by the same Author, a New Edition in demy 8vo, of 

SCHOOL BOTANY; 

Or, )t 3&uHtmrnte of 3S0tantfaI timet. 

With nearly Four Hundred Illustrations , price 5s. 6d. half-bound . 

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, WHITEFRIARS. 


T he atrapilatory, or 

LIQUID HAIR DYE j the only dye that really 
answers for all colours, and does not require re-doing, 
but as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires 
that unnatural red or purple tint common to all other 
dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR’S GREASE.— 
When the hair is becoming thin and falling off, the 
only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is the 
use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- 
nately — the botanic water to cleanse the roots from 
scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear’s grease as a 
nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho- 
roughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up 
and down, and polishing the surface when used cross- 
ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The 
UNION and TRIPLE HAIR BRUSHES. The 
DOUBLE ANTIPRESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The 
MEDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY 
STROP and POWDER. The above new and elegant 
articles, in addition to a very extensive assortment of 
beautiful PERFUMES, are the sole MANUFACTURES 
and INVENTIONS of MESSRS. ROSS AND SONS, 
119 and 120, Bishops gate- street, London. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 

HE gaiety that reigns supreme at 

this jocund period of the year, when friends 
and lovers congregate at the social board, or whirl 
in the giddy mazes of the dance, renders a strict 
attention to the toilet more desirable than at other 
periods. It is, then, at this gay time that the virtues 
and singularly happy properties of ROWLAND’S 
KALYDOR, ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL, and 
ROWLAND’S ODONTO shine pre-eminent in their 
powers, and the white and swan-like neck, the rich 
luxuriant tress, and the Pearly set of Teeth, 
form happy trophies of their inestimable powers. 
As appropriate presents, therefore, to the ladies, they 
claim peculiar attention. 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 

Some are offered under the implied sanction of Roy- 
alty, and the Government Departments , with similar 
attempts at Deception. 

Each genuine article has the name of *« ROW- 
LAND’S ” on the wrapper. 

Sold by them at 20, Hatton Garden London , and by 
all Chemists and Perfumers. 


ONES’S £4 45. 0 d. Silver, and 

^12 12s. 0d. GOLD LEVER WATCHES, at 338, 
Strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not to 
vary more than £ a minute per week. Mathematically 
true and elegant. On receipt of a Post Office Order 
for Is. above the Price, one will be forwarded free 
to any part of the Kingdom.— Honourable dealing 
observed. 


B EDDOME’S POWDERS for 

CHILDREN: for Worms, Teething, Scarla- 
tina, Eruptions, and bad Colds. Sold 13 £</. per packet, 
by Butler & Harding, 4, Cheapside; Sanger, 150, 
Oxford-street; Preston & Son, Smithfield-bars; John- 
ston, 68, Cornhill; and Mr. Edwards, St. Paul’s 
Churchyard. 13 Queen’s-heads may be sent to Mr. 
Beddome, Cannonbury Park, Islington. 


ECHFS NOVELTIES for NEW 

YEAR’S GIFTS.— The greatest variety for 
ladies and gentlemen at MECHI’S manufactory and 
emporium of elegance, 4, Leadenhall-street, London, 
where may be suited the economist and the luxuri- 
ous. Bagatelle Tables, 3 1. 10s. to 15/.; Writing 
Desks, 8s. to 20/.; Dressing Cases, 15s. to 100/.; 
Work Boxes, 5s. to 30/. ; Leather Writing Cases, 10s. 
to 71 . ; ditto with Dressing Case, 4/. to 25/. ; Tea 
Chests, 7s. 6d. to 8/.; Envelope Cases, 6s. to 71 . j 
Inkstands in Wood, Bronze, Papier Machd, 6s. to 71 . ; 
Papier Mache Work Tables, 6/. 10s. to 25/.; Tea 
Trays, 10s. to 34/. per set; Work and Cake Baskets, 
10s. to 4/.; Card Racks, 1 6s. to 3/.; Hand Screens, 
j 0s. to 41. 10 Pole Screens, 21. 5s. to 41. 10s. ; Net- 
ting Boxes, Card Boxes, Ladies’ Companions in Pearl, 
Shell, Papier Mach£, and Leather, Ladies’ Scent 
Cases, and Toilet Bottles, Ladies’ Card Cases, Chess 
Boards and Men, elegant Papier Mach6 Chess Tables, 
Gold and Silver Pencil Cases in every variety, good 
Tooth Brushes, Qd. each, Cases of Plated and Silver 
Dessert Knives and Forks, Sheffield Plate, splendid 
Table Cutlery, warranted Razors and Strops, 3s. 6d. 
each, Sporting Knives, and every description of fancy 
cutlery, with a variety of other articles, of which 
catalogues may be had gratis. As Mechi manufac- 
tures extensively on his own premises, the quality of 
every article is warranted. 




REFORM YOUR TAILORS’ BILLS. 
DOUDNEY & SON, 49, LOMBARD STREET. 

ESTABLISHED 1784. 
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PERFECT FREEDOM FROM COUCHS IN TEN MINUTES, 

AND INSTANT RELIEF AND A RAPID CURE OF 

asthmas, consumption, coughs, 

AND ALL DISORDERS OP THE BREATH AND LUNGS ARE INSURED BY 

Dr. Locock’s Pulmonic Wafers. 

whkhmusVconvince the'most^M^iea^^h'atTo^al^dlsDrderro^The'breat^and^ungs^is^hc'nmst^^ctua! 

remedy ever discovered. Remarkable cure of ruptured Wood- 

vessel of the lungs, cough, &c. 

Extract of a letter from «. Huntley, Esq-.^Ajbion- 
terrace, Old Tiverton-road, Exeter, March 20, 1840. 
Gentlemen, — I ruptured a blood-vessel of the lungs 
about three months since, and a most troublesome 
cou“h succeeded. I tried everything that my surgeon, 
friends, and self could think of, but without via. 
tion. It was at length suggested that your ^Wafers 
might be useful. I tried them, and a single wafer, 
taken when the fit of coughing was about to com- 
mence, never once failed of giving it a complete and 
instantaneous check. , . . 

A lady also, a friend of mine, and who, by-tne cyt, 
is in her 66th year, is, or rather was, troubled with i a 
hard, distressing cough ; she used them, and wonder- 
ful was the renef s ahe n expetie n ced. H HDNTLEy 


Extraordinary cure of long-standing 
asthmatic cough. 

Communicated by Mr. Jabez Waterhouse, chemist, 

Broad-street, Halifax, April, 1, 1846. 

A female residing in the neighbourhood of Halifax 
had long been subject to a confirmed asthmatic cough. 

When her husband applied to me, he said he was per- 
suaded she could not live many days, as, from cough 
and want of rest, she was so much enfeebled; and 
the use of medicine, in which she had persevered for 
many months, had given her no relief. 

The first dose of wafers wrought a surprising 
change; they soothed her cough, and gave her a 
comfortable and refreshing sleep, and, by persevering 
in their use, her strength has returned ; and without 
the aid of any other medicine, this patient, who had 
been a long and apparently hopeless sufferer, is now 

fully restored to health. 

This case I can vouch for, and can satisfy any in- 

qames Em d red* of Cures may be had from every Agent throughout the Kiogdom.^ 

DR LOCOCK’S WAFERS give instant relief, and a rapid Cure of Asthmas, Consurapti , g » 

a Tot“slC~ SPEAKERS they are invaiuabie, as ina few hours they remove a., hoarseness, 
and wonderfully increase the power and flexibility of the voice. 

THFY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. Price Is. l£d., 2s. 9d., and 11s. per box. 

Aofntc— T 5A SILVA CO., 1. Bride-lane, Fleet-street, London. Sold by all Medicine Ven s. 
CAUTION.— To protect the public from spurious imitations, Her ‘ 

sSr .™ "j ». <— 

article. — — — 

SEND EIGHT POSTAGE STAMPS, 

And, by return, Post Free, you will receive a handsome Tea-spoon of 

C. WATSON’S SOLID ALBATA PLATE, 

Metal may be engraved as silver, with crests, arms, &c. 


tJUglttVCU ao — , 

Address, C. WATSON, 41 and 42, Barbican, and 16, Norton Folgat e, London. 



RICHARD AND JOHN SL AC K, 

336, STRAND ( opposite Somerset House), 

Solicit an inspection of their extensive and varied stock'of Fenders, 
Fire-irons, Candle Lamps, Paper Tea Trays, warranted Table Cut- 
lery Nickel Silver Wares, and every description of Furnishing 
Ironmongery, each article marked in plain figures, at prices that will 
fully convince purchasers of the advantages resulting from cash pay- 
ments. Their illustrated Book of Prices may be had gratis, or sent 
ree to any part. Established 1818 . 
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TO THE TEA-DRINKERS THROUGHOUT THE 

KINGDOM, 



A 9 REAT deal lias been said a ” d written in “ The Times,” as well as in 

LiverpooUnKhei pteces ha”ve waftf/upon ° f ^ ° f 0,6 Tea DtttieS> Dcputations from 

LORD JOHN RUSSSSl, 

told l5rd Johr fa thS e «S r h“ nt Duty ° n Te ?i [ rom 2s - 2id - t0 ls - >> er p° und i and some of the more intelligent 
Tea. There doelnnt^f m Ti re " ou,d J 1ave lhe effect of falling the price to 2s. 6 d. per pound for good 

in the mean time we wilftnH fi* tbe fir ”? that would be more rejoiced to see this than ourselves ; but, 

m me mean time, we will endeavour to show the present market value of 

teas, which the public now well know, 

on all descriptions, pay a duty of 2s. 2 \d. upon every pound. 


BLACK. 

Congou, Mixed leaf ki 

99 Blackish leaf, 

,, Strong ditto, 

>» Pekoe flavour 
Souchong . 

Flowery Pekoe 
OraDge Pekoe , 
GREEN. 
Twankay 
Hyson . , 

Young Hyson, , 
Imperial . . , 

Gunpowder 

Now these Teas 

ARE 


Cost in China , with Expenses 
of Importation , $c. 


British 

Duty. 


Selling Price at 
“ Number One.” 


from 

11 

to 13 Taels, or from 

o» H, o. Oj% 

0 to 0 11 

s. 

2 

a. 

H 

from 

s. a. 

3 0 to 

s 

3 

!. rt. 

2 

it 

14 

,, 16 Taels, ,, 

o m 

„ 1 1 

2 

n 


3 

3 ,, 

3 

5 

a 

18 

„ 21 Taels, ,, 

1 2 

„ 1 4 

2 

2£ 


3 

6 „ 

3 

8 

a 

23 

„ 39 Taels, „ 

1 5 

„ 2 2 

2 

n 

n 

3 

9 ,, 

4 

6 

a 

15 

,, 6l Taels, ,, 

1 0 

„ 3 4 

2 

n 


3 

4 ,, 

5 

8 

a 

31 

,, 84 Taels, ,, 

1 10 

„ 4 6 

2 

H 

tt 

4 

2 tt 

6 

10 

” 

18 

„ 54 Taels, „ 

1 2 

„ 3 0 

2 

n 

it 

3 

6 „ 

5 

4 

„ 

13 

„ 25 Taels, ,, 

0 11 

„ 1 6 

2 

2 k 


3 

2 „ 

3 

10 

a 

26 

„ 71 Taels, ,, 

1 7 

„ 3 10 

2 

n 

*t 

3 

11 , i 

6 

2 

a 

20 

„ 54 Taels, ,, 

1 3 

„ 3 0 

2 

n 


3 

7 »» 

5 

4 

a 

28 

„ 54 Taels, „ 

1 8 

„ 3 0 

2 

n 


4 

0 „ 

5 

4 

” 

35 

,, 85 Taels, ,, 

2 0 

„ 4 8 

2 

2* 

a 

4 

4 „ 

7 

0 


ALL 


SEVERAL KINDS, 


r GOOD OP THEIR * 

th^ini K^ C f edln i^ ? n ?L and ° f a quaIity ver y rarely to be met with. At One Penny per pound 
extensive^mnands. PPhed t0 the Trade> and a11 lar & e consumers, in lots and quantities, to suit the most 

is nveT<!o 5SiS? t i! ! r e J« b *H he ab ° Ve .F St u- 8( L ifc ? s a well-known fact that the original cost of fine Congou Tea 
we began selling Teas ^ P P0Und ’ Whlch * Wlth duty added » makes 4s * 4 * d - P er P ound - We have ever since 

AT “ NUMBER ONE,” 

Us 1 stren^h S anJfl?nhnL 4S ' 5* per p0U xT d V *J undreds and thoussnds of people have tried it, and can vouch for 
both good^and cheap ° f flav ° ur * Nobody ever find s fault with it, and it pleases everybody, because it is 


at^“ Number^ ^im^^^^^ubhsh'it^to^the wurld^* WE WILL FALL THE PRICE ° f Tea ta the Sa ™ ratio ’ 

low stuff sold as Tea at less than 3s. per pound, which is not Tea at all. It is trash, and the old East India 
w o rt h? he duty * ° SCnd &U SUCh rubbish to the Nore » and throw it: overboard as unfit for consumption, and not 
All orders sent by post will receive 

the greatest care and attention, 

shn C n°S a n!!! d aS ? respectable reference or a Post-office order, and will be forwarded carriage free. 
Shopkeepers and large consumers may at all times be supplied with any quantity of chests or lots of Tea • 
and ail purchasers will be allowed one pound on every thirty pounds, as over-weight ’ 

expense^by'purchasjTig thei^ToaTan^d'co^fees etI ’ ‘ hat “ ay SaTe a considerable P onioa ot ‘heir railway 

.... . AT DUMBER ONE, SAINT PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, 
which is the very centre of England’s Metropolis, and a position more easily identified than any in 

LONDON. 

DAKIN AND COMPY., THE MERCHANTS. 

AGENTS WANTED. 


U 


advertisements. 


T? ASE AND COMFORT IN 

_T_J SHAVING.— B. and S. COWVAN’S CANTON 
STROP, or Quadrilateral Chinese Razor Sharpener, 
patronised by H.R.H. Prince Albert, renders shaving 
pleasant to a tender skin. The keenest edge may be 
given to the bluntest razor. Testimonials of its ex- 
cellence have been received from that eminent sur- 
geon, Aston Key, Esq., as well as from other profes- 
sional and scientific individuals. May be had of the 
inventors, B. and S. Cowvan, 164, Fenchurch Street, 
and of all perfumers, &c. Prices, 5s. 6 d., 7s. 0 d, 
9s. 6 d.: Canton razor paste, is. per packet; vege- 
table shaving powder, Is. 6 d. per box, and peculiarly 
tempered razors, &c. 

T HE WELLINGTON BRACE. 

A PAIR OF BRACES WITHOUT BUCKLES. 

« This ingenious invention supplies a desideratum 
long felt. Those hitherto necessary but troublesome 
appendages to a pair of braces, viz. .straps and buckles, 
are here entirely superseded, and in lieu there- 
of an elastic silk cord performs the duty of regulating 
the length in a manner as easy and simple as the 
arrangement is ingenious and elegant.” — Globe , 
Oct. 2 7. 

To be obtained of all Hosiers, Outfitters, &c., and 
wholesale only at 97, Wood-street, London. 

N.B. Each pair is stamped “ John Paterson, Lon- 
don : registered August 13, 1846.” 

NOTICE. 

B ERDOE’S WATERPROOF 

OVER-COATS for the Winter may now be 
had at his New Establishment, 96, New Bond-street 
(near Oxford-street), just opened; also as usual 
at the City Ware-rooms, 69, Cornhill (north side). 
At both Establishments will be found a large and 
superior stock of first-rate outside garments of 
every kind (or made to order at a day's notice) ; also 
of W. B.’s new and universally admired PALLIUM, 
all of which are confidently guaranteed to exclude 
any rain whatever. The Ventilating Waterproof, 
also the Light Over- coats, now so universally worn, 
were originally introduced by W. B., and ten years’ 
trial has established their reputation and success; 
as, notwithstanding the numerous competitors the 
well-known extensive sale of W. B.’s celebrated 
Waterproof Overcoat has produced, it continues the 
most permanently popular garment ever invented. 

Alarge stock of Shooting Jackets ; also. Cloaks, 
Capes, &c., for Ladies, all equally Waterproof. 


L iver and stomach com- 
plaints.— extraordinary Cures in India 
by Holloway’s Pills.— Extract of a letter dated 
Beeder, Central India, July 19. 1846 “ To Professor 
Holloway. Sir,— I.have great satisfaction to inform 
you that I have seen your pills used here in numerous 
bad cases where the liver and stomach were disor- 
dered, and that they did wonders in many hopeless 
instances. I tried them myself upon a servant of 
ours, whom we thought we should lose, and they 
certainly saved his life. Many of the native families 
in this neighbourhood prefer sending direct to Calcutta 
for your medicines. (Signed) J. Browning.”— Debi- 
litated constitutions are quickly renovated by these 
celebrated pills. Sold by all druggists, and at Profes- 
sor Holloway’s Establishment, 244, Strand, London. 

J ONES’S DEMULCENT COUGH 

LOZENGES, recommended by the Faculty, 
being perfectly free from Opium, Morphia, or any 
deleterious ingredient. These lozenges will be 
found on trial to be the most efficacious remedy uow 
in use for all disorders of the respiratory organs, 
affording almost instantaneous relief in Asthma, 
Consumption, difficulty of Breathing, Hooping Cough, 
&c„ arresting the most violent paroxysm of cough- 
ing, whether arising from a chronic or recent affec- 
tion. They are extremely agreeable to the palate.— 
Sold by the Proprietor, PETER JONES, Operative 
Chemist, 11, Norton Folgate, Bishopsgate Street, 
London, in boxes, Is. l$d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, 
and by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. Whole- 
sale agents, Barclay and Sons, Farringdon Street ; 
and W. Edwards, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


EDMISTON & SON, 

TAILORS AND TROWSERS MAKERS, 

69, STRAND, LONDON. 

OPPOSITE THE ADELPHI THEATRE. 



CHUBB’S LOCKS AND FIRE- 

V_y PROOF SAFES.— CHUBB’S New Patent De- 
tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys, 
and also detect any attempt to open them. 

CHUBB’S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are 
the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c., from 
fire and thieves. _ . _ 

Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door 
Latches with very neat Keys. 

C. CHUBB and SON, 5 7, St. Paul’s Churchyard, 
London ; and 28, Lord-street, Liv erpool. 

“ F. & C. OSLER’S 

CLASS CHANDELIERS, 

SINGLE & DOUBLE LIGHT 
LUSTRES, TABLE GLASS, &c. 
in great variety at their 
LONDON WAREHOUSE, 

44, OXFORD STREET, 

(near Berners Street), 
Manufactory, Broad Street, 
Birmingham.— Established 1807 - 

RICHLY-CUT GLASS CHANDELIERS:— 

Carrying 6 Lights, from 71 . 10s. to 30/. each. 

„ 8 Lights, from 91. 10s. to 50/. ,, 

10, 12 Lights, and upwards, in proportion. 
Handsome Cut Glass Lustres, from 17* to 10/. perpr. 
Theatres and Assembly Rooms lighted by Estimate. 
A superior Stock of Foreign Ornamental Glass. 
Wholesale and Export Orders on the lowest terms. 

KEATING’S COUCH LOZENGES. 

A Remedy for all Disorders of the 

Pulmonary Organs — in Difficulty of Breathing — 
in Redundancy of Phlegm — in Incipient Consumption 
(of which Cough is the most positive indication) they 
are of unerring efficacy. In Asthma, and in Winter 
Cough , they have been seldom known to fail. 

Copy of a Letter from Colonel Hawkqr, the well-known 
Author on Guns and Pistols. 

Longparish House, near Whitechurch, Hants. 

October 21st, 1846. 

Sir,— I cannot resist informing you of the extra- 
ordinary effect that I have experienced by taking 
only a few of your LOZENGES. I had a cough for 
several weeks, that defied all that had been prescribed 
for me ; and yet I got completely rid of it by taking 
about half a small box of your Lozenges, which I 
find are the only ones that relieve the cough without 
deranging the stomach or digestive organs. 

I am, Sir, your humble Servant, 

P. HAWKER. 

Prepared and sold in Boxes, Is. l£d , and Tins, 
2*. 9d., As. 6d., and 10*. 6d. each, by THOS. KEAT- 
ING, Chemist, &c., No. 79, St. Paul’s-churchyard. 

LITTLE ADDITION to COM 

FORT. — In walking, riding, and hunting, almost 
every man who wears drawers is bothered to keep 
them in the right place. The new COMPRIMO 
BRACE (registered Act 6 & 7 Viet.) supports at once 
both drawers and trowsers. This simple contrivance 
keeps the drawers well up in their place, which is 
essential to the well-fitting of the trowsers and com- 
fort of the wearer. Prices 2s., 2 s. 6 d., 3s. 6 d., 4s. 6 d., 
to 10s. 6 d. A great variety at the warehouse of the 
inventor, HENRY POWELL, 102, NEW BOND- 
STREET, where can be seen a large assortment of 
the new registered TEMPLAR CAPS, for sleeping, 
travelling, or soiree, the immense sale of which isth 
strongest proof of the comfort they afford to the 
many thousands who havetested them. Night-caps 
Is. to 4s.; Travelling-caps, 6s. 6 d. to 18s. Either sent 
to any part of the kingdom for post-office orders, with 
3d. added to price of each. 

Finest German Eau de Cologne, 17*. case of 6 
bottles, or 3s. per bottle. 
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CITY OF LONDON LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 

FOR ACCUMULATIVE AND GENERAL ASSURANCES. 


Consulting Actuary, J. M. RAINBOW, Esq. 

EDWARD FREDERICK LEEKS, Secretary. 


SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

No. 5, ST. JAMES’S STREET, LONDON. 


Sir A. Brydges Henniker, Bart. 
B. Bond Cabbell, Esq., M.P. 


Henry Pownall, Esq. 
Claude Edward Scott, Esq. 


DIRECTORS. 

Chairman, Lieut.-Col. Lord Arthur Lennox. 

Deputy-Chairman, T. C. Granger, Esq., M.P. 

John Ashburner, Esq., M.D. 

T. M. B. Batard, Esq. 

Philip P. Blyth, Esq. 

Henry Broadwood, Esq., M.P. 

Chas. Farebrother, Esq., Alderman. 

Assurances granted on favourable terms. 

The Rates of Premium, of which the following are specimens, are on the lowest scale consistent with security 


William Tulloh Fraser, Esq. 
John Gardiner, Esq. 

Aaron Asher Goldsmid, Esq. 
Lord Macdonald. 

Alexander Ogilvie, Esq. 
Henry William Pownall, Esq. 


Annual Premiums for Assuring £100. 

Age. 

For 

One Year. 

For 

Seven Years. 

For 

Whole Life. 

20 

£ s. d. 

1 1 0 

•e co 

09 <-l 

£ s. d. 

1 13 7 


59 


3111 19 

3650 9 


d. 


A new plan of Accumulative Assurance, by depositing instead of paying Premiums, thus : — 

By the Deposit Plan , commencing at the age 20, ^40 per Annum secures the Assured at the age of 

£ s. d. 

29 a Policy for • • • . 949 16 4 

39 ,,•••••• 1779 1 0 

49 2495 0 0 

Deferred Annuities, to commence at any specified age, granted either with or without return of the Pre- 
miums, in case the age at which the annuity is to commence is not attained. 

H. D. DAVENPORT, Secretary. 



Ladies’ Umbrellas. 

Silk Umbrellas, 7s. to 8s. 6d. 

Ditto 10s. to 15s. 

Ditto steel ribs, 10s. 6d., to 15s, 

Ditto ditto 15s. to 21s. 

Portmanteau Umbrellas, of various kinds, for Tourists. 


UMBREL&AS. 

W. * J. SANCSTER, 

Manufacturers to H. R. H. Prince Albert, 

Beg to submit their following List of Prices 
Cotton Umbrellas, for servants, 2s. each. 

Gingham ditto, whalebone ribs, 5s. to 7s. 6d. 

Ditto do. do., for carriage or chaise, 

9s. 6d., to 15s. 

Silk do., cane ribs, from 7s. 

Ditto whalebone do, from 10s. to l6s. 

do. large size, 18s. to 2us. 

ditto Best quality, partridge canes, 21s. 

ditto ditto ivory butts, 25s. 

steel frames, horn handles, 12s, 

ditto ivory and pearl, do., 15s. 

ditto ditto best, 2ls. to 25s. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Riding Whips, silver and 
gold mounted, from 7s . 6d. to 5 guineas each. 


Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 

Ditto 


CANES FOR RIDING, HUNTING, OR WALKING, IN GREAT VARIETY. 

140, REGENT STREET; 94, FLEET STREET; 6. lO, ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


STOOPING OF THE SHOULDERS Sc CONTRACTION OF THE CHEST 

Are entirely prevented, and gently and effectually removed in 
Youth, and Ladies and Gentlemen, by the occasional use of the 

IMPROVED ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER, 

which is light, simple, easily applied, either above or beneath 
the dress, and worn without any uncomfortable constraint or 
impediment to exercise. To Young Persons especially it is 
highly beneficial, immediately producing an evident IM- 
PROVEMENT in the FIGURE, and tending greatly to prevent 
the incursion of PULMONARY DISEASES; whilst to the In- 
valid, and those much engaged in sedentary pursuits, such as 
Reading or Studying, Working, Drawing, or Music, it is found 
to be invaluable, as it expands the Chest and affords a great 
support to the back. It is made in Silk ; and can be forwarded, 
per post, by Mr. ALFRED BIN YON, Sole Manufacturer 
and Proprietor , No. 40, Tavistock Street, Co vent 
Garden, London ; or full particulars, with Prices and Mode 
of Measurement, on receipt of a Postage Stamp. 
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T ” ECE? ! !T! - IEIV,A N , S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, or INVISIBLE^ nmrr 

this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqneian ArL 
blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 4 7, FENCHURCH-ST. * thC CSta ’ 

F. BROWNE’S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD 

theEa? 8 d 1 o h o e se hea . dinmanner ° f 8 flllet ’ leaW ^ A f ?°\ ted Inches. Eighths 


From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep 
each way as required 


From one Temple to the other, across the rise 
or Cro wn of the head to where the Hair grows 


As dotted 
2 to 2. 


As marked 
3 to 3. 


THE CH ARGE FOR T HIS UNIQUE HEAD OF IfA IIt nxtv £l 10? 


/O' BETTS ^ 

<« FRERES rt) 


Brown 4s. 6d. per bottle, 
Pale 58. ditto. 


(so PATENT^} 

3 s. per bottle. 


IMPORTER 


10s. per doz. large bottles 
7s. per doz. small ditto 
exclusive of carriage from 
Loudon. 


THE STANDARD OF COGNAC” 

WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANnv 

1 genuine 'selters water. 

adultera - 


THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE 

ThpP . . N ° 8, 247 » 249 » and 251 » REGENT STREET, two doors from Oxford Street. ^ t 

utility. f I f h^ s °ever been a ^ourcfe o^ i neon ve n fenc^ an d°r p s:r e t* e a 1 te n ^ 0I ? of the Nobility and Ladies to its gres 
required, that its purchasers have at such a time beln compelled to tffSKIf 1 ! e “ .^ 0U J nin & Attire ha « bee 
to shop in search of each distinct article of ttoss This may be comnlSfiw ° f P r ° c . eedin & sho 

General Mourning Warehouse, where every description nf P»n2 y obviated by a visit to the Londoi 
for Mourning Dresses, Gloves, Hosiery and nSrioIhlri Paramatta, Alapme, Bombasm, Merino, and Crape 
where everything necessary for acomn’letPO nffif ’ be b ° ught on th e most reasonable terms an< 

rienced Artistes, with the strictest ?{S?ton to TJTJ be had * and m . ade if required, by e*pe 

W.,0. Joy & Co., 247, 249, and 251,‘Regent-street. 












DOMBEY AXD SON. 


97 


CHAPTER XI. 

Paul’s introduction to a new scene. 

Mrs. Pipciiin’s constitution was made of such hard metal, in spite of 
its liability to the fleshly weaknesses of standing in need of repose after 
chops, and of requiring to be coaxed to sleep by the soporific agency of 
sweetbreads, that it utterly set at naught the predictions of Mrs. Wickam, 
and showed no symptoms of decline. Yet, as Paul’s rapt interest in the 
old lady continued unabated, Mrs. Wickam would not budge an inch 
from the position she had taken up. Portifying and entrenching herself 
on the strong ground of her uncle’s Betsey Jane, she advised Miss Berry, as 
a friend, to prepare herself for the worst; and forewarned her that her aunt 
might, at any time, be expected to go off suddenly, like a powder-mill. 

Poor Berry took it all in good part, and drudged and slaved away as 
usual ; perfectly convinced that Airs. Pipchin was one of the most meri- 
torious persons in the world, and making every day innumerable sacrifices 
of herself upon the altar of that noble old woman. But all these immola- 
tions of Berry were somehow carried to the credit of Mrs. Pipchin, 
by Mrs. Pipchin’s friends and admirers ; and were made to harmonise with, 
and carry out, that melancholy fact of the deceased Mr. Pipchin having 
broken his heart in the Peruvian mines. 

Por example, there was an honest grocer and general dealer in the 
retail line of business, between whom and Mrs. Pipchin there was a small 
memorandum book, with a greasy red cover, perpetually in question, and 
concerning which divers secret councils and conferences were continually 
being held between the parties to the register, on the mat in the passage, 
and with closed doors in the parlour. Nor were there wanting dark hints 
from Master Bitherstone (whose temper had been made revengeful by the 
solar heats of India acting on his blood), of balances unsettled, and of a 
failure, on one occasion within his memory, in the supply of moist sugar 
at tea-time. This grocer being a bachelor and not a man who looked 
upon the surface for beauty, had once made honourable offers for the hand 
of Berry, which Mrs. Pipchin had, with contumely and scorn, rejected. 
Everybody said how laudable this was in Mrs. Pipchin, relict of a man 
who had died of the Peruvian mines; and what a staunch, high, independent 
spirit, the old lady had. But nobody said anything about poor Berry, who 
cried for six weeks (being soundly rated by her good aunt all the time), 
and lapsed into a state of hopeless spinsterhood. 

“Beny’s very fond of you, ain’t she ?” Paul once asked Mrs. Pipchin 
when they were sitting by the fire with the cat. 

“ Yes,” said Mrs. Pipchin. 

“Why?” asked Paul. 

“ Why ! ” returned the disconcerted old lady. “ How can you ask such 
tilings, Sir ! why are you fond of your sister Florence?” 

“ Because she ’s very good,” said Paul. “There ’s nobody like Florence.” 

“Well !” retorted Mrs. Pipchin shortly, “and there’s nobody like me, 

I suppose.” 
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“Ain’t there really though?” asked Paul, leaning forward in his chair, 
and looking at her very hard. 

“ No,” said the old lady. 

“ I anr glad of that,” observed Paul, rubbing his hands thoughtfully. 
“ That ’s a very good thing.” 

Mrs. Pipchin didn’t dare to ask him why, lest she should receive some 
perfectly annihilating answer. But as a compensation to her wounded 
feelings, she harassed Master Bitherstone to that extent until bed-time, 
that he began that very night to make arrangements for an overland re- 
turn to India, by secreting from his supper a quarter of a round of bread 
and a fragment of moist Dutch cheese, as the beginning of a stock of pro- 
vision to support him on the voyage. 

Mrs. Pipchin had kept watch and ward over little Paul and his sister, 
for nearly twelve months. They had been home twice, but only for a few 
days ; and had been constant in their weekly visits to Mr. Dombey at the 
hotel. By little and little Paul had grown stronger, and had become able to 
dispense with his carnage; though he still looked thin, and delicate; and still 
remained the same old, quiet, dreamy child, that he had been when first 
consigned to Mrs. Pipchin’s care. One Saturday afternoon, at dusk, great 
consternation was occasioned in the castle by the unlooked-for announce- 
ment of Mr. Dombey as a visitor to Mrs. Pipchin. The population of the 
parlour was immediately swept up-stairs as on the wings of a whirlwind, 
and after much slamming of bedroom doors, and trampling overhead, and 
some knocking about of Master Bitherstone by Mrs. Pipchin, as a relief 
to the perturbation of her spirits, the black bombazeen garments of the 
worthy old lady darkened the audience-chamber where Mr. Dombey was 
contemplating the vacant arm-chair of his son and heir. 

“ Mrs. Pipchin,” said Mr. Dombey, “ How do you do ?” 

“ Thank you, Sir,” said Mrs. Pipchin, “ I am pretty well, considering.” 

Mrs. Pipchin always used that form of words. It meant, considering 
her virtues, sacrifices, and so forth. 

“ I can’t expect, Sir, to be very well,” said Mrs. Pipchin, taking a chair, 
and fetching her breath ; “ but such health as I have, I am grateful for.” 

Mr. Dombey inclined his head with the satisfied air of a patron, who 
felt that this was the sort of thing for which he paid so much a quarter. 
After a moment’s silence he went on to say : 

“ Mi’s. Pipchin, I have taken the liberty of calling, to consult you in 
reference to my son. I have had it in my mind to do so for some time 
past ; but have deferred it from time to time, in order that his health 
might be thoroughly re-established. You have no misgivings on that sub- 
ject, Mrs. Pipchin?” 

“ Brighton has proved very beneficial, Sir,” returned Mrs. Pipchin. 
u Very beneficial, indeed.” 

<£ I purpose,” said Mr. Dombey, “ his remaining at Brighton.” 

Mrs. Pipchin rubbed her hands, and bent her grey eyes on the fire. 

t£ But,” pursued Mr. Dombey, stretching out his forefinger, ££ but 
possibly that he should now make a change, and lead a different kind of 
life here. In short, Mrs. Pipchin, that is the object of my visit. My 
son is getting on, Mrs. Pipchin. Beally, he is getting on.” 

There was something melancholy in the triumphant air with which Mr. 
Dombey said this. It shewed how long Paul’s childish life had been to 
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him, and how his hopes were set upon a later stage of his existence. Pity 
may appear a strange word to connect with any one so haughty and so 
cold, and yet he seemed a worthy subject for it at that moment. 

“ Six years old !” said Mr. Dombey, settling his neckcloth — -perhaps to 
hide an irrepressible smile that rather seemed to strike upon the surface 
of his face and glance away, as finding no resting place, than to play there 
for an instant. “ Dear me, six will be changed to sixteen, before we have 
time to look about us.” 

“ Ten years,” croaked the unsympathetic Pipchin, with a frosty glisten- 
ing of her hard gTey eye, and a dreary shaking of her bent head, “ is a 
long time.” 

“ It depends on circumstances,” returned Mr. Dombey ; “ at all events, 
Mrs. Pipchin, my son is six years old, and there is no doubt, I fear, that 
in his studies he is behind many children of his age — or his youth,” said 
Mr. Dombey, quickly answering what he mistrusted was a shrewd twinkle 
of the frosty eye, “ his youth is a more appropriate expression. Now, 
Mrs. Pipchin, instead of being behind his peers, my son ought to be 
before them ; far before them. There is an eminence ready for him to mount 
upon. There is nothing of chance or doubt in the course before my son. 
His way in life was clear and prepared, and marked out, before he existed. 
The education of such a young gentleman must not be delayed. It must 
not be left imperfect. It must be very steadily and seriously undertaken, 
Mi’s. Pipchin.” 

“ Well, Sir,” said Mrs. Pipchin, “ I can say nothing to the contrary.” 

“ I was quite sure, Mrs. Pipchin,” returned Mr. Dombey, approvingly, 
“ that a person of your good sense could not, and would not.” 

“ There is a great deal of nonsense — and worse — talked about young 
people not being pressed too hard at first, and being tempted on, and 
all the rest of it, Sir,” said Mrs. Pipchin, impatiently rubbing her hooked 
nose. “ It never was thought of in my time, and it has no business to 
be thought of now. My opinion is ‘ keep ’em at it.’ ” 

“ My good madam,” returned Mr. Dombey, “you have not acquired 
your reputation undeservedly ; and I beg you to believe, Mrs. Pipchin, that 
I am more than satisfied with your excellent system of management, and 
shall have the greatest pleasure in commending it whenever my poor com- 
mendation ” — Mr. Dombey ’s loftiness when he affected to disparage his own 
importance, passed all bounds — “can be of any service. I have been 
thinking of Dr. Blimber’s, Mrs. Pipchin.” 

“ My neighbour, Sir ?” said Mrs. Pipchin. “ I believe the Doctor’s is 
an excellent establishment. I ’ve heard that it ’s very strictly conducted, 
and that there ’s nothing but learning going on from morning to night.” 

“ And it ’s very expensive,” added Mr. Dombey. 

“ And it ’s very expensive, Sir,” returned Mrs. Pipchin, catching at the 
fact, as if in omitting that, she had omitted one of its leading merits. 

“ I have had some communication with the Doctor, Mrs. Pipchin,” said 
Mr. Dombey, hitching his chair anxiously a little nearer to the fire, “and 
he does not consider Paul at all too young for his purpose. He men- 
tioned several instances of boys in Greek at about the same age. If 
I have any little uneasiness in my own mind, Mrs. Pipchin, on the subject 
of this change, it is not on that head. My son not having known 
a mother has gradually concentrated much — too much — of his childish 
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affection on liis sister. Whether tlieir separation — 55 Mr. Dombey said 
no more, but sat silent. 

“ Hoity-toity ! ” exclaimed Mrs. Pipcbin, shaking out lier black bom- 
bazeen skirts, and plucking up all the ogress within her. “If she don’t 
like it, Mr. Dombey, she must be taught to lump it.” The good lady 
apologised immediately afterwards for using so common a figure of speech, 
but said (and truly) that that was the way she reasoned with ’em. 

Mr. Dombey waited until Mrs. Pipchin had done bridling and shaking 
her head, and frowning down a legion of Bitlierstones and Pankeys ; and 
then said quietly, but correctively, “ He, my good madam ; he.” 

Mrs. Pipchin’s system would have applied very much the same mode of 
cure to any uneasiness on the part of Paid, too ; but as the hard grey eye 
was sharp enough to see that the recipe, however Mr. Dombey might 
admit its efficacy in the case of the daughter, was not a sovereign remedy 
for the son, she argued the point ; and contended that change, and new 
society, and the different form of life he would lead at Doctor Blimber’s, 
and the studies he would have to master, would very soon prove sufficient 
alienations. As this chimed in with Mr. Dombey ’s own hone and belief, 
it gave that gentleman a still higher opinion of Mrs. Pipcliin’s under- 
standing ; and as Mrs. Pipchin, at the same time, bewailed the loss of her 
dear little friend (which was not an overwhelming shock to her, as she had 
long expected it, and had not looked, in the beginning, for his remaining 
with her longer than three months), he formed an equally good opinion of 
Mrs. Pipchin’s disinterestedness. It was plain that he had given the 
subject anxious consideration, for he had formed a plan, which he 
announced to the ogress, of sending Paul to the Doctor’s as a weekly 
boarder for the first half year, during which time Florence would remain 
at the castle, that she might receive her brother there, on Saturdays. 
This would wean him by degrees, Mr. Dombey said : probably with a 
recollection of his not having been weaned by degrees on a former occasion. 

Mr. Dombey finished the interview by expressing his hope that Mrs. 
Pipchin would still remain in office as general superintendent and overseer 
of his son, pending his studies at Brighton; and having kissed Paid, 
and shaken hands with Florence, and beheld Master Bitherstone in his 
collar of state, and made Miss Pankey cry by patting her on the head (in 
which region she was uncommonly tender, on account of a habit Mrs. 
Pipchin had of sounding it with her knuckles, like a cask), he withdrew to 
his hotel and dinner : resolved that Paul, now that he was getting so old 
and well, should begin a vigorous course of education forthwith, to qualify 
him for the position in which he was to shine ; and that Doctor Blimber 
should take him in hand immediately. 

Whenever a young gentleman was taken in hand by Doctor Blimber, 
he might consider himself sure of a pretty tight squeeze. The Doctor 
only undertook the charge of ten young gentlemen, but he had, always 
ready, a supply of learning for a hundred, on the lowest estimate ; and it 
was at once the business and delight of his life to gorge the unhappy ten 
with it. 

In fact, Doctor Blimber’s establishment was a great liot-house, in 
which there was a forcing apparatus incessantly at work. All the boys 
blew before their time. Mental green-peas were produced at Christmas, 
and intellectual asparagus all the year round. Mathematical goose- 
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berries (very sour ones too) were common at untimely seasons, and from 
mere sprouts of buslies, under Doctor Blimber’s cultivation. Every 
description of Greek and Latin vegetable was got off the driest twigs of 
boys, under the frostiest circumstances. Nature was of no consequence 
at all. No matter what a young gentleman was intended to bear, Doctor 
Blimber made him bear to pattern, somehow or other. 

This was all very pleasant and ingenious, but the system of forcing was 
attended with its usual disadvantages. There was not the right taste 
about the premature productions, and they didn’t keep well. Moreover, 
one young gentleman, with a swollen nose and an excessively large head 
(the oldest of the ten who had “ gone through” everything), suddenly 
left off blowing one day, and remained in the establishment a mere stalk. 
And people did say that the Doctor had rather overdone it with young 
Toots, and that when he began to have whiskers he left off having brains. 

There young Toots was, at any rate ; possessed of the gruffest of voices 
and the shrillest of minds ; sticking ornamental pins into his shirt, and 
keeping a ring in his waistcoat pocket to put on his little finger by stealth, 
when the pupils went out walking ; constantly falling in love by sight with 
nurserymaids, who had no idea of his existence ; and looking at the 
gas-lighted world over the little iron bars in the left hand corner window 
of the front three pairs of stairs, after bed-time, like a greatly overgrown 
cherub who had sat up aloft much loo long. 

e ^ ie Doctor was a portly gentleman in a suit of black, with strings at 
his knees, and stockings below them. He had a bald head, highly 
polished ; a deep voice ; and a chin so very double, that it was a wonder 
how he ever managed to shave into the creases. He had likewise a pair of 
little eyes that were always half shut up, and a mouth that was always half 
expanded into a grin, as if he had, that moment, posed a boy, and were 
Availing to convict him from his OAvn lips. Insomuch, that when the 
Doctor put his right hand into the breast of his coat, and with his other 
hand behind him, and a scarcely perceptible wag of his head, made the 
commonest observation to a nervous stranger, it Avas like a sentiment 
from the sphynx, and settled his business. 

The Doctor’s Avas a mighty fine house, fronting the sea. Not a joyful 
style of house within, but quite the contrary. Sad-coloured curtains, 
whose proportions Avere spare and lean, hid themselves despondently 
behind the AvindoAvs. The tables and chairs Avere put aAvay in roAvs, like 
figures in a sum ; fires Avere so rarely lighted in the rooms of ceremony, 
that they felt like Avells, and a visitor represented the bucket; the 
dining-room seemed the last place in the Avorld where any eating or 
drinking was likely to occur ; there Avas no sound through all the house 
but the ticking of a great clock in the hall, which made itself audible in 
the very garrets ; and sometimes a dull crying of young gentlemen at 
their lessons, like the murmurings of an assemblage of melancholy 
pigeons. 

# M^s Blimber, too, although a slim and graceful maid, did no soft 
violence to the gravity of the house. There Avas no light nonsense about 
Miss Blimber. She kept her hair short and crisp, and wore spectacles. 
She Avas dry and sandy with Avorking in the graves of deceased languages. 
None of your live languages for Miss Blimber. They must be dead — 
stone dead — and then Miss Blimber dug them up like a Ghoule. 
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Mrs. Blimber, her mama, was not learned herself, but she pretended to 
be, and that did quite as well. She said at evenmg partiesThat if she 
could have known Cicero, she thought she could have died contented It 
was the steady joy of her life to see the Doctor’s young gentlemen go out 
walking, unlike ah other young gentlemen, in the largest possible shirt 
collars and the stiffest possible cravats. It was so classical, she said. 

As to Mr. Feeder, B A., Doctor Blimber’s assistant, he was a kind of 
human barrel-organ, with a little list of tunes at which he was continuallv 
working, over and over again, without any variation. He miofit have 
been fitted up with a change of barrels, perhaps, in early life, if his destiny 
had been favourable; but it had not been; and. he 'had only one with 
which, in a monotonous round, it was his occupation to bewilder the vouna- 
ideas of Doctor Blimber’s young gentlemen. The young gentlemen were 
prematurely full of carking anxieties. They knew no rest from the w - 

msta^JTnTiho 1 *^ f ' ^ noun -substantives, inflexible syntactic 

passages, and ghosts of exercises that appeared to them in their 'Learns 

a young gentleman usuaUy took leave of his 

three months e Te H - n®? the 031-63 of the world on his head in 
tnree months. He conceived bitter sentiments against his parents or 

guardians, in four ; he was an old misanthrope, in five ; envied P Quintius 

iirtms that blessed refuge in the earth, in six ; and at the end of the first 

SrtS 0 n that h ‘S tbe V f d ^ the , CO ° cluslon ’ from which he never afterwards 
departed, that all the fancies of the poets, and lessons of the sao-es were 

th“world OUeCtl0n ° f W ° rdS and grammar ’ and had no other meaning in 

t bl °’ W ’ b ! l0W ’ bl ? Wlng ’ in the Doctor’s hothouse, all the 
time , and the Doctor s glory and reputation were great, when he took 
his wintry growth home to his relations and friends. 

Upon the Doctor’s door-steps one day, Paul stood with a fluttering 
heart and with Ms small right hand in his father’s. His other hand was 
ocked in that of Florence. How tight the tiny pressure of thTone 

and how loose and cold the other ! “ dl one > 

, Dipchin hovered behind the victim, with her sable plumage and her 
hooked beak, like a b rd of ill-omen. She was out of breTth-for Mr 

Dombey, full of great thoughts, had walked fast-and she croaked hoarsely 
as she waited for the opening of the door. noaiseiy 

to L N r’ Pau1 ’” said Mr. Dombey exultingly. “This is the way indeed 

“ mm:r - Ym "* * “» ■‘Hr" 

siy " d ’"™‘ 

face Wfhe i; a f e ex P ressi ;° n of dissatisfaction into Mi-. Dombey’s 
lace but the door being opened, it was quickly gone. 1 

Doctor Blimber is at home, I believe ?” said Mr. Dombey 

a little 1 mo!,se 1 ll] S tt, an r aS they paSSed looked at Paul as if he were 
Lin with T. % i r h ! t ° U T WOre a tra P' He was a weak-eyed young 
r-vv’J meie iSlfrt wxY* °“ ly dawn of a ^ in 011 •>« countenance! 

was imnnLor^h ^ ty ; i but MlS ' Pl P chl11 took 14 into her head that it 
was impudence, and made a snap at him directly. 

chin °« aLTwW 1 f USl1 b i el i. ind th r ^entieman’s back ? ” said Mrs. Pip- 
in. And wnat do you take me for? * 
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« I ain't a laughing at noted,, and I'm .nr. I don't tat. ,ou for nothing, 

'“sL^ ,o~ 6 

toghfng ’."<■»« M "i Kpfh wh«» * — * h « 
‘“i b 3” ? aSTiS^S »V' ondy oppress. “ I 
“iSZS Mrs. Pipohin f ” said Mr. Mu, looking —*• 

she passed on, smd said Oh. h P affect ed eyen t0 team 

young man who was all meetae^s an P * f falling foul 0 f all meet 

^:.”d te‘r toKd"!, could nondi at it, after *. *«»■” 
’’’’llte Doctor was sitting *£j“S£- 

hnee books »U round him H ^ sald to Mr. Dombey, “and 

SKf» srss rii 

the Doctor sat, o.er the book, Mr. Donate, per- 

““^tSlteDodoX, X .1— "t b, taking Paul ~P » 
STSS; “A S on another Uttle table, over w»t the Doctor, 

“ ?&"“id'£Eor, leaning back in hi, chair ' wittr to ■ h»d m 1» 

is^BStse^ 

Ye^wei, 1 thank you, Sir,” returned Paul, answering the clock qurte 

“ T£v> Sfmimber. “ Shall we make a man of him? ” 

“ Do YOU hear Paul ? ” added Mr. Dombey ; Paul being silent. 

« ?haU we make a man of him ? ’’ repeated the Doctor. 

« I had rather he a child, rephed Paul.^ 

as if he had the rising tears beneath ^ J ™_fSher from him yet— 
hand strayed a little way the while, a ( ^ . g why> , it seeme d to say, 

- broken up uud gone, the working lip 
was loosened ; and the tears came streaming forth. 
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“Mrs. Pipchin,” said lus father, in a querulous maimer, “I am realiv 
very sorry to see this. leauy 

“Come away from him, do, Miss Dombey” quoth the matron. 

Never mind said the Doctor, blandly nodding his head to keen 
Mis. Pipchin back. “ Ne-ver mmd; we shall substitute new cares and 

"0"M still wish my 

“ Everything if you please, Doctor,” returned Mr. Dombey, firmly. 

Yes, said the Doctor, who, with his half-shut eyes, and his usual 
smile, seemed to survey Paul with the sort of interest that might attach to 
some choice little animal he was going to stuff. “ Yes, exactly. Ha ' We 
shaU impart a great variety of information to our little friend, and bring 

M “ S XCe P t ordinary preparation at home, and from this lady,” replied 

riridhvS 7’ U t V ° dUCmS , MrS ‘ Pipchin ’ Wh0 instautl y communicated a 
t ° ri he ! wb ° le “ us ? dar system, and snorted defiance beforehand, in 
case the Doctor should (hsparage her ; “except so far, Paul has, as vet 
applied himself to no studies at all.” " 9 

Dr. Blimber inclined his head, in gentle tolerance of such insignificant 
poaching as Mrs. Pipchm’s, and said he was glad to hear it. It was much 
more satisfactory, he observed, rubbing his hands, to begin at the founda- 

him with the Greekflphabef on the spot ^ W0UW ^ bked t0 tackle 
„l “ J hat circumstance, indeed, Doctor Blimber,” pursued Mr. Dombey, 

sure oTbVr 13 llU >i S ° n ’ “ and , the interview I have already had the plea- 
fmornw h( oiling with you, renders any further explanation, and conse- 
f i (< J y ’ an y fllrt Jf r intrusion on your valuable time, so unnecessary, that — ” 
Now, Miss Dombey !” said the acid Pipchin. ' 

me ’”, said . the doctor, “one moment. Allow me to present 

hfe of of v vn “ pT p' ’ Wh ° WiU be associated ^th the domestic 

Wife,? y T g P) g1 '".! 1 . t0 Para assus. Mrs. Blimber,” for the lady, who 
+e +w e - S ? C1 ! m Waltlng ’ opportunely entered, followed by her daugli- 
tei that fair Sexton in spectacles, “ Mr. Dombey. My daughter Cornelia, 

wife ?° mbey ' J |. r ' Domb ey> my love,” pursued the Doctor, turning to his 
W lor T>f° condd n g as to — do you see our little friend f> ” 
oNW? Bllmbe t r ; in . an acces " of politeness, of which Mr. Dombey was the 
object, appaiently did not, for she was backing against the little friend 
and very much endangering his position on the table. But, on this hint 
she turned to admire his classical and intellectual lineaments, and turning 
again to Mr Dombey, said, with a sigh, that she envied his dear son. ° 
Like a bee, Sir, said Mrs. Blimber, with uplifted eyes, “ about to 

ti?e gC V r° I S T? C en of tll . e choicest flowers, and sip the sweets for the first 
time. Virgil, Horace Ovid, Terence, Plautus, Cicero. What a world of 
honey have we here. It may appear remarkable, Mr. Dombey, in one who 
is a wife— the wife of such a husband—” * 

" lr llS T^ bu ?b” said Doctor Blimber. “ Fie for shame.” 

wif f or.'* Dombey will forgive the partiality of a wife,” said Mrs. Blimber, 
witn an engaging smile. 

nre^mS°?o b< ;L anS T r m “ N ? at aU “PP^g those words, it is to be 
piesumed, to the partiality, and not to the forgiveness. 
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“ — And it may seem remarkable in one wlio is a mother also,” resumed 
Mrs. Blimber. 

“ And such a mother,” observed Mr. Dombey, bowing with some con- 
fused idea of being complimentary to Cornelia. 

“ But really,” pursued Mrs. Blimber, “ I think if I could have known 
Cicero, and been his friend, and talked with him in his retirement at Tus- 
culum (beau-ti-ful Tusculum !), I could have died contented.” 

A learned enthusiasm is so very contagious, that Mr. Dombey half 
believed this was exactly his case ; and even Mrs. Pipchin, who was not, 
as we have seen, of an accommodating disposition generally, gave utterance 
to a little sound between a groan and a sigh, as if she would have said 
that nobody but Cicero could have proved a lasting consolation under that 
failure of the Peruvian Mines, but that he indeed would have been a very 
Davy-lamp of refuge. 

Cornelia looked at Mr. Dombey through her spectacles, as if she would 
have liked to crack a few quotations with him* from the authority in ques- 
tion. But this design, if she entertained it, was frustrated by a knock at 
the room-door. 

“ Who is that ? ” said the Doctor. “ Oh ! Come in, Toots ; come in. 
Mr. Dombey, Sir.” Toots bowed. “ Quite a coincidence ! ” said 
Doctor Blimber. “ Here we have the beginning and the end. Alpha and 
Omega. Our head boy, Mr. Dombey.” 

The Doctor might have called him their head and shoulders boy, for he 
was at least that much taller than any of the rest. He blushed very much 
at finding himself among strangers, and chuckled aloud. 

“An addition to our little Portico, Toots,” said the Doctor; “All*. 
Dombey’s son.” 

Young Toots blushed again ; and finding, from a solemn silence which 
prevailed, that he was expected to say something, said to Paul, “ How are 
you? ” in a voice so deep, and a manner so sheepish, that if a lamb had 
roared it couldn’t have been more surprising. 

“Ask Mr. Feeder, if you please, Toots,” said the Doctor, “ to prepare 
a few introductory volumes for Mr. Dombey’s son, and to allot him a con- 
venient seat for study. My dear, I believe Mr. Dombey has not seen the 
dormitories.” 

“ If Mr. Dombey will walk up stairs,” said Mrs. Blimber, “ I ^ shall be 
more than proud to show him the dominions of the drowsy God.” 

With that, Mrs. Blimber, who was a lady of great suavity, and a wiry 
ihmre, and who wore a cap composed of sky-blue materials, proceeded 
up stairs with Mr. Dombey and Cornelia ; Mrs. Pipchin following, and 
looking out sharp for her enemy the footman. 

While they were gone, Paul sat upon the table, holding Florence by the 
hand, and glancing timidly from the Doctor round and round the room, 
while the Doctor, leaning back in his chair, with his hand in his breast as 
usual, held a book from him at arm’s length, and read. There was some- 
thing very awful in this manner of reading. It was such a determined, 
unimpassioned, inflexible, cold-blooded way of going to work. It left, 
the Doctor’s countenance exposed to view ; and when the Doctor smiled 
auspiciously at his author, or knit his brows, or shook his head and made 
wry faces at him, as much as to say, ‘Don’t tell me, Sir. I know better, 
it was terrific. 
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Toots, too, had no business to be outside the door, ostentatiously 
examining the wheels in his watch, and counting his half-crowns. But 
that didn’t last long ; for Dr. Blimber, happening to change the position 
of his tight plump legs, as if he were going to get up, Toots swiftly 
vanished, and appeared no more. 

Mr. Dombey and his conductress were soon heard coming down stairs 
again, talking all the way; and presently they re-entered the Doctor’s study. 

“ I hope, Mr. Dombey,” said the Doctor, laying down his book, “ that 
the arrangements meet your approval. 

“ They are excellent, Sir,” said Mr. Dombey. 

“ Very fair, indeed,” said Mrs. Pipchin, in a low voice ; never disposed 
to give too much encouragement. 

“ Mrs. Pipchin,” said Mr. Dombey, wheeling round, “ will, with your 
permission, Doctor and Mrs. Blimber, visit Paul now and then.” 

“ Whenever Mrs. Pipchin pleases,” observed the Doctor. 

“ Always happy to see her,” said Mrs. Blimber. 

“ I think,” said Mr. Dombey, “ I have now given all the trouble 1 
need, and may take my leave. Paul, my child,” he went close to him, as 
he sat upon the table. “ Good bye.” 

“ Good bye, Papa.” 

The limp and careless little hand that Mr. Dombey took in his, was sin- 
gularly out of keeping with the wistful face. But he had no part in its 
sorrowful expression. It was not addressed to him. No, no. To 
Florence — all to Florence. 

If Mr. Dombey in his insolence of wealth, had ever made an enemy, 
hard to appease and cruelly vindictive in his hate, even such an enemy 
might have received the pang that wrung his proud heart then, as com- 
pensation for his injury. 

He bent down over his boy, and kissed him. If his sight were dimmed 
as he did so, by something that for a moment blurred the little face, and 
made it indistinct to him, his mental vision may have been, for that short 
time, the clearer perhaps. 

“ I shall see you soon, Paul. You are free on Saturdays and Sundays, 
you know.” 

“ Yes Papa,” returned Paul : looking at his sister. “ On Saturdays and 
Sundays.” J 

“ And you ’ll try and learn a great deal here, and be a clever man,” 
said Mr. Dombey ; “ won’t you ? ” 

“ I ’ll try,” returned the child, wearily. 

“ And you ’ll soon be grown up now ! ” said Mr. Dombey. 

“ Oh ! very soon ! ” replied the child. Once more the old, old look, 
passed rapidly across his features like a strange light. It fell on Mrs. 
Pipchin, and extinguished itself in her black dress. That excellent ogress 
stepped forward to take leave and to bear off Florence, which she had 
long been thirsting to do. The move on her part roused Mr. Dombey, 
whose eyes were fixed on Paul. After patting him on the head, and 
pressing his small hand again, he took leave of Doctor Blimber, Mrs. 
Blimber, and Miss Blimber, with his usual polite frigidity, and walked 
out of the study. 

Despite his entreaty that they would not think of stirring, Doctor 
Blimber, Mrs. Blimber, and Miss Blimber all pressed forward to attend 
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him to the hall ; and thus Mrs. Pipchin got into a state of entanglement 
with Miss Blimber and the Doctor, and was crowded out of the study 
before she could clutch Plorence. To which happy accident Paul stood 
afterwards indebted for the dear remembrance, that Plorence ran back to 
throw her arms round his neck, and that hers was the last face in the 
doorway : turned towards him with a smile of encouragement, the brighter 
for the tears through which it beamed. 

It made his childish bosom heave and swell when it was gone ; and 
sent the globes, the books, blind Homer and Minerva, swimming round 
the room. But they stopped, all of a sudden ; and then he heard the 
loud clock in the hall still gravely inquiring £ how, is, my, lit, tie, friend, 
how, is, my, lit, tie, friend, ’ as it had done before. 

He sat, with folded hands, upon his pedestal, silently listening. But 
he might have answered ‘ weary, weary ! very lonely, very sad 5 ! And 
there, with an aching void in his young heart, and all outside so cold, and 
bare, and strange, Paul sat as if he had taken life unfurnished, and the 
upholsterer were never coming. 


CHAPTER XII. 

Paul’s education. 

After the lapse of some minutes, which appeared an immense time to 
little Paul Dombey on the table, Doctor Blimber came back. The Doctor’s 
walk was stately, and calculated to impress the juvenile mind with solemn 
feelings. It was a sort of march ; but when the Doctor put out his right 
foot, he gravely turned upon his axis, with a semicircular sweep towards 
the left ; and when he put out his left foot, he turned in the same manner 
towards the right. So that he seemed, at every stride .he took, to look 
about him as though he were saying, “ Can anybody have the goodness to 
indicate any subject, in any direction, on which I am uninformed? I 
rather think not.” 

Mrs. Blimber and Miss Blimber came back in the Doctor’s company ; 
and the Doctor, lifting his new pupil off the table, delivered him over to 
Miss Blimber. 

“ Cornelia,” said the Doctor, <e Dombey will be your charge at first. 
Bring him on, Cornelia, bring him on.” 

Miss B lim ber received her young ward from the Doctor’s hands ; and 
Paul, feeling that the spectacles were surveying him, cast down his eyes. 

How old are you, Dombey ? ” said Miss Blimber. 

“ Six,” answered Paul, wondering, as he stole a glance at the young 
lady, why her hair didn’t grow long like Florence’s, and why she was 
like a boy. 

“ How much do you know of your Latin Grammar, Dombey ? said 
Miss Blimber. 

“ None of it,” answered Paul. Peeling that the answer was a shock to 
Miss Blimber’ s sensibility, he looked up at the three faces that were 
looking down at him, and said : 

“ I havn’t been well. I have been a weak child. I couldn’t learn a 
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Latin Grammar when I was out, every day, with old Glubb. I wish you ’d 
tell old Glubb to come and see me, if you please.” J 

“ What a dreadfully low name ! ” said Mrs. Blimber. “ Unclassical to 
a degree ! Who is the monster, child ? ” 

“ What monster ? ” inquired Paid. 
f ^ ^ lnljlj, said Mrs. Blimber, with a great disrelish. 

“ ’ s , n ° more a monster than you are,” returned Paul. 

Doctor - ** * T “ ce - w *?«? 

Gl“ ZgtSSi&t “ ** le ■* * — f “ *'■' *- 
“ , He ’ s a v . er y m ce old man, Ma’am,” he said. “ He used to draw my 
couch. He knows all about the deep sea, and the fish that are in it and 
the great monsters that come and he on rocks in the sun, and dive into 
the water again when they’re startled, blowing and splashing so, that 
they can be heard for miles. There are some creatures,” said Paul 
warming with his subject, “I don’t know how many yards long, and 
I forget their names, but Florence knows, that pretend to be in distress • 
and when a man goes near them, out of compassion, they open their great 
jaws, and attack him. But ah he has got to do,” said Paul, boldly tender- 
ing this information to the very Doctor himself, “is to keep on turning as 
he runs away, and then, as they turn slowly, because they are so long, and 
can t bend, he s sure to beat them. And though old Glubb don’t know 
why the sea should make me think of my Mamma that’s dead, or what it is 
that it is always saying— always saying !— he knows a great deal about it. 

nd I wish, the child concluded, with a sudden falling of his coun- 
tenance, and fading in his animation, as he looked like one forlorn upon 
the three strange faces, “that you ’d let old Glubb come here to see me 
lor 1 know lnm very well, and lie knows me.” - 3 

do much ” SaId the I>0Ct0r ’ sllakin S Ms liead 5 “ this is bad, but study will 

Mrs. Blimber opined, with something like a shiver, that he was an un- 
accountable child; and, allowing for the difference of visage, looked at him 
pretty much as Mrs. Pipchin had been used to do. 

1 • " T -' 1 f! Uin round , the house > Cornelia,” said the Doctor, “ and familiarise 
him with Ins new sphere. Go with that young lady, Dombey.” 

. , Uomb 7 obe yed; giving his hand to the abstruse Cornelia, and lookiim- 
a her sideways with timid curiosity, as they went away together. Por 
her spectacles, by reason of the glistening of the glasses, made her so 
ysterious, that he didn t know where she was looking, and was not 
indeed quite sure that she had any eyes at all behind them. 

Cornelia took linn first to the schoolroom, which was situated at the 
back of the hall, and was approached through two baize doors, which 
deadened and muffled the young gentlemen’s voices. Here, there were 
eight young gentlemen in various stages of mental prostration, all very 
hard at work, and very grave indeed. Toots, as an old hand, had a desk 
to himself in one corner : and a magnificent man, of iimnense age, he 
looked, m Paul s young eyes, behind it. 

Mr. Feeder, B A, who sat at another little desk, had his Virgil stop 
on, and was slowly grinding that tune to four young gentlemen. Of the 
lemaimng four, two, who grasped their foreheads convulsively, were 
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engaged in solving mathematical problems ; one with his face like a dirty 
window, from much crying, was endeavouring to flounder through a hope- 
less number of lines before dinner; and one sat looking at his task in 
stoney stupefaction and despair — which it seemed had been his condition 
ever since breakfast time. 

The appearance of a new boy did not create the sensation that might 
have been expected. Mr. Feeder, B.A. (who was in the habit of shaving 
his head for coolness, and had nothing but little bristles on it), gave him 
a boney hand, and told him he was glad to see him — which Paul would 
have been very glad to have told him , if he could have done so with the 
least sincerity. Then Paul, instructed by Cornelia, shook hands with the 
four young gentlemen at Mr. Feeder’s desk ; then w T ith the two young 
gentlemen at work on the problems, who were very feverish ; then with 
the young gentleman at work against time, who was very inky ; and 
lastly with the young gentleman in a state of stupefaction, who w as flabby 
and quite cold. 

Paul having been already introduced to Toots, that pupil merely 
chuckled and breathed hard, as his custom was, and pursued the occupa- 
tion in which he was engaged. It was not a severe one ; for on account 
of his having “ gone through ” so much (in more senses than one), and 
also of his having, as before hinted, left off blowing in his prime. Toots 
now had license to pursue his own course of study : which was chiefly to 
write long letters to himself from persons of distinction, addressed 
‘ P. Toots, Esquire, Brighton, Sussex,’ and to preserve them in his desk 
with great care. 

These ceremonies passed, Cornelia led Paul up stairs to the top of the 
house ; which was rather a slow journey, on account of Paul being obliged 
to land both feet on every stair, before he mounted another. But they 
reached Jheir journey’s end at last ; and there, in a front room, looking 
over the wild sea, Cornelia showed him a nice little bed with white 
hangings, close to the window, on which there was already beautifully 
written on a card in round text — down strokes very thick, and up strokes 
very fine — Dombey ; while two other little bedsteads in the same room 
were announced, through like means, as respectively appertaining unto 
Briggs and Tozer. 

Just as they got down stairs again into the hall, Paul saw the ,w r eak- 
eyed young man who had given that mortal offence to Mrs. Pipcliin, 
suddenly seize a very large drumstick, and fly at a gong that was hanging 
up, as if he had gone mad, or wanted vengeance. Instead of receiving 
warning, however, or being instantly taken into custody, the young man 
left off unchecked, after having made a dreadful noise. Then Cornelia 
Blimber said to Dombey that dinner would be ready in a quarter of an 
hour, and perhaps he had better go into the schoolroom among his 
“ friends.” 

So Dombey, deferentially passing the great clock which was still as 
anxious as ever to know how lie found himself, opened the schoolroom 
door a very little way, and strayed in like a lost boy : shutting it after him 
with some difficulty. His friends were all dispersed about the room 
except the stoney friend, who remained immoveable. Mr. Feeder was 
stretching himself in his grey gown, as if, regardless of expence, he were 
resolved to pull the sleeves off. 
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tc Heigh ho hum !” cried Mr. Feeder, shaking himself like a cart-horse. 
“ Oh dear me, dear me ! Ya-a-a-ah !” 

Paul was quite alarmed by Mr. Feeder’s yawing ; it was done on such 
a great scale, and he was so terribly in earnest. All the boys too (Toots 
excepted) seemed knocked up, and were getting ready for dinner — some 
newly tying their neckcloths, which were very stiff indeed; and others 
washing their hands or brushing their hair, in an adjoining ante-chamber 
— as if they didn’t think they should enjoy it at all. 

Young Toots who was ready beforehand, and had therefore nothing to 
do, and had leisure to bestow upon Paul, said, with heavy good nature : 

“ Sit down, Dombey.” 

“ Thank you, Sir,” said Paul. 

His endeavouring to hoist himself on to a very high window-seat, and 
his slipping down again, appeared to prepare Toots’s mind for the recep- 
tion of a discovery. 

“ You ’re a very small chap,” said Mr. Toots. 

“ Yes, Sir, I ’m small,” returned Paul. “ Thank you, Sir.” 

For Toots had lifted him into the seat, and done it kindly too. 

“ Who ’s your tailor P” inquired Toots, after looking at bim for some 
moments. 

“ It ’s a woman that has made my clothes as yet,” said Paul. “ My 
sister’s dress-maker.” 

“ My tailor ’s Burgess and Co.,” said Toots. “ Fash’nable. But very 
dear.” 

Paul had wit enough to shake his head, as if he would have said it was 
easy to see that ; and indeed he thought so. 

“ Your father ’s regularly rich, ain’t he ?” inquired Mr. Toots. 

“ Yes, Sir,” said Paul. “ He ’s Dombey and Son.” 

“ And which ?” demanded Toots. 

“ And Son, Sir,” replied Paul. 

Mr. Toots made one or two attempts, in a low voice, to fix the firm in 
his mind ; but not quite succeeding, said he would get Paul to mention the 
name again to morrow morning, as it was rather important. And indeed 
he purposed nothing less than writing himself a private and confidential 
letter from Dombey and Son immediately. 

By this time the other pupils (always excepting the stoney boy) 
gathered round. They were polite, but pale ; and spoke low ; and they 
were so depressed in their spirits, that in comparison with the general 
tone of that company, Master Bitherstone was a perfect Miller, or 
complete Jest Book. And yet he had a sense of injury upon him too, had 
Bitherstone. 

<f You sleep in my room, don’t you?” asked a solemn young gentle- 
man, whose shirt-collar curled up the lobes of his ears. 

“ Master Briggs ? ” inquired Paul. 

“ Tozer,” said the young gentleman. 

Paul answered yes; and Tozer pointing out the stoney pupil, said that 
was Briggs. Paul had already felt certain that it must be either Briggs 
or Tozer, though he didn’t know why. 

“ Is your’s a strong constitution ? ” inquired Tozer. 

Paul said he thought not. Tozer replied that he thought not also, 
judging from Paul’s looks, and that it was a pity, for it need be. He 
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then asked Paul if he were going to begin with Cornelia ; and on Paul 
saying “ yes,” all the young gentlemen (Briggs excepted) gave a low groan. 

It was drowned in the tintinnabulation of the gong, which sounding 
again with great fury, there was a general move towards the dining-room ; 
still excepting Briggs the stoney boy, who remained where he was, and as 
he was ; and on its way to whom Paul presently encountered a round of 
bread, genteelly served on a plate and napkin, and with a silver fork lying 
crosswise on the top of it. 

Doctor Blimber was already in his place in the dining-room, at the top 
of the table, with Miss Blimber and Mrs. Blimber on either side of him. 
Mr. Peeder in a black coat was at the bottom. Paul’s chan’ was next to 
Miss Blimber ; but it being found, when he sat in it, that his eyebrows 
were not much above the level of the table-cloth, some books were brought 
in from the Doctor’s study, on which he was elevated, and on which he 
always sat from that time — carrying them in and out himself on after occa- 
sions, like a little elephant and castle. 

Grace having been said by the Doctor, dinner began. There was some 
nice soup; also roast meat, boiled meat, vegetables, pie, and cheese. Every 
young gentleman had a massive silver fork, and a napkin ; and all the 
arrangements were stately and handsome. In particular, there was a 
butler in a blue coat and bright buttons, who gave quite a winey flavor to 
the table beer ; he poured it out so superbly. 

Nobody spoke, unless spoken to, except Doctor Blimber, Mrs. Blimber, 
and Miss Blimber, who conversed occasionally. Whenever a young gentle- 
man was not actually engaged with his knife and fork or spoon, his eye, 
with an irresistible attraction, sought the eye of Dr. Blimber, Mrs. 
Blimber, or Miss Blimber, and modestly rested there. Toots appeared to 
be the only exception to this rule. He sat next Mr. Feeder on Paid’s side 
of the table, and frequently looked behind and before the intervening boys 
to catch a glimpse of Paid. 

Only once during dinner was there any conversation that included the 
young gentlemen. It happened at the epoch of the cheese, when the 
Doctor, having taken a glass of port wine, and hemmed twice or thrice, said : 

“ It is remarkable, Mr. Feeder, that the Bomans — ” 

At the mention of this terrible people, their implacable enemies, every 
young gentleman fastened his gaze upon the Doctor, with an assumption 
of the deepest interest. One of the number who happened to be drink- 
ing, and who caught the Doctor’s eye glaring at him through the side of 
his tumbler, left off so hastily that he was convulsed for some moments, 
and in the sequel ruined Dr. Blimber’s point. 

“It is remarkable, Mr. Feeder,” said the Doctor, beginning again 
slowly, “that the Homans, in those gorgeous and profuse entertainments of 
which we read in the days of the Emperors, when luxury had attained a 
height unknown before or since, and when whole provinces were ravaged 
to supply the splendid means of one Imperial Banquet ” 

Here the offender, who had been swelling and straining, and waiting in 
vain for a full stop, broke out violently. 

“ Johnson,” said Mr. Feeder, in a low reproachful voice, “ take some 
water.” 

The Doctor, looking very stern, made a pause until the water was 
brought, and then resumed : 
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“ And wlien, Mr. Feeder — ” 

But Mr. Feeder, who saw that Johnson must break out again, and who 
knew that the Doctor would never come to a period before the young gen- 
tlemen until he had finished all he meant to say, couldn’t keep his eye off 
Johnson; and thus was caught in the fact of not looking at the Doctor, 
who consequently stopped. 

“ I beg your pardon, Sir,” said Mr. Feeder, reddening. “ I beg your 
pardon, Doctor Blimber.” 

“And when,” said the Doctor, raising his voice, “when, Sir, as we 
read, and have no reason to doubt — incredible as it may appear to the 
vulgar of our time — the brother of Vitellius prepared for him a feast, in 
which were served, of fish, two thousand dishes — ” 

“ Take some water, Johnson — dishes, Sir,” said Mr. Feeder. 

“ Of various sorts of fowl, five thousand dishes.” 

“ Or try a crust of bread,” said Mr. Feeder. 

“ And one dish,” pursued Doctor Blimber, raising his voice still higher 
as he looked all round the table, “ called, from its enormous dimensions, 
the Shield of Minerva, and made, among other costly ingredients, of the 
brains of pheasants — ” 

“ Ow, ow, ow ! ” (from Johnson.) 

“ Woodcocks,” 

“ Ow, ow, ow !” 

“ The sounds of the fish called scari,” 

“ You ’ll burst some vessel in your head,” said Mr. Feeder. “ You had 
better let it come.” 

“ And the spawn of the lamprey, brought from the Carpathian Sea,” 
pursued the Doctor, in his severest voice ; “ when we read of costly enter- 
tainments such as these, and still remember, that we have a Titus,” 

“ What would be your mother’s feelings if you died of apoplexy ! ” said 
Mr. Feeder. 

“ A Domitian,” 

“ And you ’re blue, you know,” said Mr. Feeder. 

“ A Nero, a Tiberius, a Caligula, a Heliogabalus, and many more,” 
pursued the Doctor ; “it is, Mr. Feeder — if you are doing me the honour 
to attend — remarkable ; very remarkable, Sir — ” 

But Johnson, unable to suppress it any longer, burst at that moment into 
such an overwhekning fit of coughing, that, although both his immediate 
neighbours thumped him on the back, and Mr. Feeder himself held a glass 
of water to his lips, and the butler walked him up and down several times 
between his own chair and the sideboard, like a sentry, it was full five minutes 
before he was moderately composed. Then there was a profound silence. 

“Gentlemen,” said Doctor Blimber, “rise for Grace! Cornelia, lift 
Dombey down” — nothing of whom but his scalp was accordingly seen 
above the table-cloth. “ Johnson will repeat to me to-morrow morning 
before breakfast, without book, and from the Greek Testament, the first 
epistle of Saint Paul to the Ephesians. We will resume our studies, Mr. 
Feeder, in half-an-hour.” 

The young gentlemen bowed and withdrew. Mr. Feeder did likewise. 
During the half hour, the young gentlemen, broken into pairs, loitered arm- 
in-arm, up and down a small piece of ground behind the house, or endea- 
voured to kindle a spark of animation in the breast of Briggs. But 
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nothing happened so vulgar as play. Punctually at the appointed time, 
the gong was sounded, and the studies, under the joint auspices of Doctor 
Blimber and Mr. Feeder, were resumed. 

As the Olympic game of lounging up and down had been cut shorter 
than usual that day, on Johnson’s account, they all went out for a walk 
before tea. Even Briggs (though he hadn’t begun yet) partook of this 
dissipation ; in the enjoyment of which he looked over the cliff two or 
three times darkly. Doctor Blimber accompanied them ; and Paul had 
the honor of being taken in tow by the Doctor himself : a distinguished 
state of things, in which he looked very little and feeble. 

Tea was served in a style no less polite than the dinner ; and after tea, 
the young gentlemen rising and bowing as before, withdrew to fetch up 
the unfinished tasks of that day, or to get up the already looming tasks 
of to-morrow. In the meantime Mr. Feeder withdrew to his own room; 
and Paul sat in a corner 'wondering whether Florence was thinking of him, 
and what they were all about at Mrs. Pipchin’s. 

Mr. Toots, who had been detained by an important letter from the Duke 
of Wellington, found Paul out after a time ; and having looked at him for 
a long while, as before, inquired if he was fond of waistcoats. 

Paul, said “ Yes, Sir.” 

“ So am I,” said Toots. 

No word more spoke Toots that night ; but he stood looking at Paul as 
if he liked him ; and as there was company in that, and Paul was not in- 
clined to talk, it answered his purpose better than conversation. 

At eight o’clock or so, the gong sounded again for prayers in the 
dining-room, where the butler afterwards presided over a side table, on 
which bread and cheese and beer were spread for such young gentlemen 
as desired to partake of those refreshments. The ceremonies concluded 
by the Doctor’s saying, “ Gentlemen, we will resume our studies at seven 
to-morrow and then, for the first time, Paul saw Cornelia Blimber’ s eye, 
and saw that it was upon him. When the Doctor had said these words, 
“ Gentlemen, we will resume our studies at seven to-morrow,” the pupils 
bowed again, and went to bed. 

In the confidence of their own room up-stairs, Briggs said his head 
ached ready to split, and that he should wish himself dead if it wasn’t for 
his mother, and a blackbird he had at home. Tozer didn’t say much, but 
he sighed a good deal, and told Paul to look out, for his turn would come 
to-morrow. After uttering those prophetic words, he undressed himself 
moodily, and got into bed. Briggs was in his bed too, and Paul in his 
bed too, before the weak-eyed young man appeared to take away the 
candle, when he wished them good night and pleasant dreams. But his 
benevolent wishes were in vain, as far as Briggs and Tozer were concerned; 
for Paul, who lay awake for a long while, and often woke afterwards, 
found that Briggs was ridden by his lesson as a nightmare : and that 
Tozer, whose mind was affected in his sleep by similar causes, in a minor 
degree, talked unknown tongues, or scraps of Greek and Latin — it was all 
one to Paul — which, in the silence of night, had an inexpressibly wicked 
and guilty effect. 

Paul had sunk into a sweet sleep, and dreamed that he was walking 
hand in hand with Florence through beautiful gardens, when they came to 
a large sunflower which suddenly expanded itself* into a gong, and began 
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to sound. Opening liis eyes, lie found that, it was a dark, windy morning, 
with a drizzling rain : and that the real gong was giving dreadful note of 
preparation, down in the hall. 

So he got up directly, and found Briggs w r itli hardly any eyes, for night- 
mare and grief had made his face puffy, putting his boots on; while Tozer 
stood shivering and rubbing his shoulders, in a very bad humour. Poor 
Paul couldn’t dress himself easily, not being used to it, and asked them if 
they would have the goodness to tie some strings for him ; but as Briggs 
merely said “ Bother !” and Tozer, “ Oh yes !” he went down when he 
was otherwise ready, to the next story, where he saw a pretty young 
woman in leather gloves, cleaning a stove. The young woman seemed 
surprised at his appearance, and asked him where his mother was. When 
Paul told her she was dead, she took her gloves off, and did what he 
wanted ; and furthermore rubbed his hands to warm them ; and gave him 
a kiss ; and told him whenever he wanted anything of that sort — meaning 
in the dressing way — to ask for ’Melia ; which Paul, thanking her very 
much, said he certainly would. He then proceeded softly on his journey 
down-stairs, towards the room in which the young gentlemen resumed 
their studies, when, passing by a door that stood ajar, a voice from within 
cried “ Is that Dombey ?” On Paid replying, “ Yes, Ma’am : ” for he knew 
the voice to be Miss Blimber’s : Miss Blimber said “ Come in, Dombey.” 
And in he went. 

Miss Blimber presented exactly the appearance she had presented yester- 
day, except that she wore a shawl. Her little light curls were as crisp as 
ever, and she had already her spectacles on, which made Paul wonder 
whether she went to bed in them. She had a cool little sitting-room of 
her ow r n up there, with some books in it, and no fire. But Miss Blimber 
was never cold, and never sleepy. 

“Now, Dombey,” said Miss Blimber. “I’m going out for a constitutional.” 

Paul wondered what that w T as, and why she didn’t send the footman out 
to get it in such unfavourable weather. But he made no observation on 
the subject : his attention being devoted to a little pile of new books, on 
which Miss Blimber appeared to have been recently engaged. 

“ These are yours, Dombey,” said Miss Blimber. 

“ All of ’em, Ma’am ?” said Paul. 

“ Yes,” returned Miss Blimber ; “ and Mr. Feeder will look you oui 
some more very soon, if you are as studious as I expect you will be, 
Dombey.” 

“ Thank you, Ma’am, ” said Paul. 

“ I am going out for a constitutional,” resumed Miss Blimber ; “ and 
while I am gone, that is to say in the interval between this and breakfast, 
Dombey, I wish you to read over what I have marked in these books, and 
to tell me if you quite understand what you have got to learn. Don’t 
lose time, Dombey, for you have none to spare, but take them down-stairs, 
and begin directly.” 

“ Yes, Ma’am,” answered Paul. 

There were so many of them, that although Paul put one hand under 
the bottom book and his other hand and his chin on the top book, and 
hugged them all closely, the middle book slipped out before he reached 
the door, and then they all tumbled down on the floor. Miss Blimber 
said, “ Oh, Dombey, Dombey, this is really very careless ! ” and piled them 
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up afresh for him ; and this time, by dint of balancing them with great 
nicety, Paul got out of the room, and down a few stairs before two of them 
escaped again. But lie held the rest so tight, that he only left one more 
on the first floor, and one in the passage ; and when he had got the main 
body down into the school-room, he set off up-stairs again to collect the 
stragglers. Having at last amassed the whole library, and climbed into 
his place, he fell to work, encouraged by a remark from Tozer to the 
effect that he “was in for it now ;” which was the only interruption he 
received till breakfast time. At that meal, for which he had no appetite, 
everything was quite as solemn and genteel as at the others ; and when it 
was finished, he followed Miss Blimber up-stairs. 

“ Now, Dombey,” said Miss Blimber. “ How have you got on with 
those books ?” 

They comprised a little English, and a deal of Latin — names of things, 
declensions of articles and substantives, exercises thereon, and prelimi- 
nary rules — a trifle of orthography, a glance at ancient history, a wink or 
two at modern ditto, a few tables, two or three weights and measures, and 
a little general information. When poor Paul had spelt out number two, 
he found he had no idea of number one ; fragments whereof afterwards 
obtruded themselves into number three, which slided into number four, 
which grafted itself on to number two. So that whether twenty Bomuluses 
made a Bemus, or hie lisec hoc was troy weight, or a verb always agreed 
with an ancient Briton, or three times four was Taurus a bull, were open 
questions with him. 

“ Oh, Dombey, Dombey ! ” said Miss Blimber, “this is very shocking.” 

“ If you please,” said Paul, “ I think if I might sometimes talk a little 
to old Glubb, I should be able to do better.” 

“ Nonsense, Dombey,” said Miss Blimber. “ I couldn’t hear of it. 
This is not the place for Glubb s of any kind. You must take the 
books down, I suppose, Dombey, one by one, and perfect yourself in the 
day’s instalment of subject A, before you turn at all to subject B. And 
now take away the top book, if you please, Dombey, and return when you 
are master of the theme.” 

Miss Blimber expressed her opinions on the subject of Paul’s unin- 
structed state with a gloomy delight, as if she had expected this result, 
and were glad to find that they must be in constant communication. Paul 
withdrew with the top task, as lie was told, and laboured away at it, 
down below : sometimes remembering every word of it, and sometimes 
forgetting it all, and everything else besides : until at last he ventured up 
stairs again to repeat the lesson, when it was nearly all driven out of his 
head before he began, by Miss Blimber’s shutting up the book, and 
saying, “ Go on, Dombey ! ” a proceeding so suggestive of the knowledge 
inside of her, that Paul looked upon the young lady with consternation, as 
a kind of learned Guy Faux, or artificial Bogle, stuffed full of scholastic 
straw. 

He acquitted himself very well, nevertheless ; and Miss Blimber, com- 
mending him as giving promise of getting on fast, immediately provided 
him with subject B; from which he passed to C, and even D before dinner. 
It was hard work, resuming his studies, soon after dinner; and he felt 
giddy and confused and drowsy and dull. But all the other young gentle- 
men had similar sensations, and were obliged to resume their studies too, 
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if there were any comfort in that. It was a wonder that the great clock 
m the hall, instead of being constant to its first enquiry, never said 
“ Gentlemen, we will now resume our studies,” for that phrase was often 
enough, repeated in its neighbourhood. The studies went round like a 
mighty wheel, and the young gentlemen were always stretched upon it. 

After tea there were exercises again, and preparations for next day by 
candle-light. And in due course there washed; where, but for that resump- 
tion of the studies which took place in dreams, were rest and sweet forget- 
fulness. & 

Oh Saturdays ! Oh happy Saturdays, when Florence always came at 
noon, and never would, in any weather, stay away, though Mrs. Pipchin 
snarled and growled, and worried her bitterly. " Those Saturdays were 
Sabbaths for at least two little Christians among all the Jews, and did 
the holy Sabbath work of strengthening and knitting up a brother’s and a 
sister s love. 

Not even Sunday nights — the heavy Sunday nights, whose shadow 
darkened the first waking burst of light on Sunday mornings — could mar 
those precious Saturdays. Whether it was the great sea shore, where 
they sat, and strolled together; or whether it was only Mrs. Pipchin’s dull 
lack loom, in which she sang to him so softly, with his drowsy head upon 
her arm; Paul never cared. It was Florence. That was all he thought of. 
So, on Sunday nights, when the Doctor’s dark door stood agape to 
swallow him up for another week, the time was come for taking leave of 
Florence; no one else. 

Mrs. Wickam had been drafted home to the house in town, and Miss 
Nippei, now a smart young woman, had come down. To many a single com- 
bat with Mrs. Pipchin, did Miss Nipper gallantly devote herself ; and if ever 
Mrs. Pipclun in all her life had found her match, she had found it now. 
Miss Nipper threw away the scabbard the first morning she arose in Mrs. 
Pipchin s house. She asked and gave no quarter. She said it must be 
war, and war it was ; and Mrs. Pipchin lived from that time in the midst 
of surprises, harassings, and jdefiances ; and skirmishing attacks that came 
bouncing in upon her from the passage, even in unguarded moments of 
chops, and carried desolation to her very toast. 

Miss Nipper had returned one Sunday night with Florence, from walking 
back with Paul to the Doctor’s, when Florence took from her bosom a 
little piece of paper, on which she had pencilled down some words. 

“ See here, Susan,” she said. “These are the names of the little books 
that Paul brings home to do those long exercises with, when he is so tired. 

1 copied them last night while he was writing.” 

Don t shew em to me, Miss Floy, if you please,” returned Nipper, “ I’d 
as soon see Mrs. Pipchin.” 

I want you to buy them for me, Susan, if you will, to-morrow morning. 

I have money enough,” said Florence. 

“Why, goodness gracious me, Miss Floy,” returned Miss Nipper, “how 
can you talk like that, when you have books upon books already, and 
masterses and mississes a teaching of you everything continual, though 
my belief is that your Pa, Miss Dombey, never would have learnt you 
nothing, never would have thought of it, unless you ’d asked him — when 
he couldn t well refuse ; but giving consent when asked, and offering when 
unasked, Miss, is quite two tilings ; I may not have my objections to a 
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young man’s keeping company with me, and when he puts the question, 
may say ‘yes,’ but that ’s not saying ‘would you be so kind as like me.’ ” 

“ But you can buy me the books, Susan; and you will, when you know 
I want them.” 

“ Well, Miss, and why do you want ’em ?” replied Nipper ; adding, in 
a lower voice, “ If it was to fling at Mrs. Pipchin’s head, I ’d buy a cart- 
load.” 

“ I think I could perhaps give Paul some help, Susan, if I had these 
books,” said Plorence, “ and make the coming week a little easier to him. 
At least I want to try. So buy them for me, dear, and I will never 
forget how kind it was of you to do it ! ” 

It must have been a harder heart than Susan Nipper’s that could have 
rejected the little purse Plorence held out with these words, or the gentle 
look of entreaty with which she seconded her petition. Susan put the 
purse in her pocket without reply, and trotted out at once upon her errand. 

The books were not easy to procure; and the answer at several shops 
was, either that they were just out of them, or that they never kept them, 
or that they had had a great many last month, or that they expected a 
great many next week. But Susan was not easily baffled in such an 
enterprise ; and having entrapped a white-haired youth, in a black calico 
apron, from a library where she was known, to accompany her in her 
quest, she led him such a life in going up and down, that he exerted 
himself to the utmost, if it were only to get rid of her ; and finally enabled 
her to return home in triumph. 

With these treasures then, after her own daily lessons were over, 
Plorence sat down at night to track Paul’s footsteps through the thorny 
ways of learning ; and being possessed of a naturally quick and sound 
capacity, and taught by that most wonderful of masters, love, it was not 
long before she gained upon Paul’s heels, and caught and passed him. 

Not a word of this was breathed to Mrs. Pipchin : but many a night 
when they were all in bed, and when Miss Nipper, with her hair in papers 
and herself asleep in some uncomfortable attitude, reposed unconscious by 
her side ; and when the chinking ashes in the grate were cold and grey ; 
and when the candles were burnt down and guttering out ; — Plorence tried 
so hard to be a substitute for one small Dombey, that her fortitude and 
perseverance might have almost won her a free right to bear the name 
herself. 

And high was her reward, when one Saturday evening, as little Paul 
was sitting down as usual to “ resume his studies,” she sat down by his 
side, and showed him all that was so rough, made smooth, and all that 
was so dark, made clear and plain, before him. It was nothing but a 
startled look in Paul’s wan face — a flush — a smile — and then a close 
embrace — but God knows how her heart leaped up at this rich payment 
for her trouble. 

“ Oh, Ploy ! ” cried her brother. “ How I love you ! How I love you, 
Ploy!” 

“ And I you, dear ! ” 

“ Oh ! I am sure of that, Ploy.” 

He said no more about it, but all that evening sat close by her, very 
quiet ; and in the night he called out from his little room within hers, 
three or four times, that he loved her. 
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there hang and hover. But it left a little figure visible upon a lonely 
shore, and Toots was always staring at it. 

“ How are you ? ” lie would say to Paul, fifty times a-day. 

“ Quite well, Sir, thank you, 5 ’ Paul would answer. 

“ Shake hands,” would be Toots’s next advance. 

Which Paul, of course, would immediately do. Mr. Toots generally said 
again, after a long interval of staring and hard breathing, “ How are 
you ? ” To which Paul again replied, “ Quite well, Sir, thank you.” 

One evening Mr. Toots was sitting at his desk, oppressed by correspon- 
dence, when a great purpose seemed to flash upon him. He laid down 
his pen, and went off to seek Paul, whom he found at last, after a long 
search, looking through the window of his little bedroom. 

“ I say ! ” cried Toots, speaking the moment he entered the room, lest 
he should forget it ; “ what do you think about ? ” 

“ Oh ! I think about a great many things,” replied Paul. 

“Do you, though?” said Toots, appearing to consider that fact in 
itself surprising. 

“ If you had to die,” said Paul, looking up into his face — 

Mr. Toots started, and seemed much disturbed. 

“ — Don’t you think you would rather die on a moonlight night, when 
the sky was quite clear, and the wind blowing, as it did last night ? ” 

Mr. Toots said, looking doubtfully at Paul, and shaking his head, that 
he didn’t know about that. 

“Not blowing, at least,” said Paul, “but sounding in the air like the 
sea sounds in the shells. It was a beautiful night. When I had listened 
to the water for a long time, I got up and looked out. There was a boat 
over there, in the full light of the moon : a boat with a sail.” 

The child looked at him so steadfastly, and spoke so earnestly, that Mr. 
Toots, feeling himself called upon to say something about this boat, said 
“ Smugglers.” But with an impartial remembrance of there being two 
sides to every question, he added “ or Preventive.” 

“A boat with a sail,” repeated Paul, “in the full light of the moon. 
The sail like an arm, all silver. It went away into the distance, and what 
do you think it seemed to do as it moved with the waves ?” 

“ Pitch,” said Mr. Toots. 

“It seemed to beckon,” said the child, “to beckon me to come ! — 
There she is ! — There she is ! ” 

Toots was almost beside himself with dismay at this sudden exclamation, 
after what had gone before, and cried “Who !” 

“My sister Florence!” cried Paid, “looking up here, and waving her 
hand. She sees me — she sees me ! Good night, dear, good night, good 
night !” 

His quick transition to a state of unbounded pleasure, as he stood at 
his window, kissing and clapping his hands : and the way in which the 
light retreated from his features as she passed out of his view, and left a 
patient melancholy on the little face: were too remarkable wholly to 
escape even Toots’s notice. Their interview being interrupted at this 
moment by a visit from Mrs. Pipchin, who usually brought her black 
skirts to bear upon Paid just before dusk, once or twice a week, Toots had 
no opportunity of improving the occasion ; but it left so marked an im- 
pression on his mind that he twice returned, after having exchanged the 
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usual salutations, to ask Mrs. Pipchin how she did. This the irascible old 
lady conceived to be a deeply-devised and long-meditated insult, originat- 
ing in the diabolical invention of the weak-eyed young man down stairs, 
against whom she accordingly lodged a formal ‘complaint with Doctor 
Blimber that very night ; who mentioned to the young man that if he 
ever did it again, he should be obliged to part with him. 

The evenings being longer now, Paul stole up to his window every 
evening to look out for Florence . She always passed and repassed at a 
certain time, until she saw him ; and their mutual recognition Avas a 
gleam of sunshine in Paul’s daily life. Often after dark, one other figure 
walked alone before the Doctor’s house. He rarely joined them on the 
Saturday now. He could not bear it. He woidd rather come unrecog- 
nised, and look up at the windows where his son was qualifying for a man ; 
and wait, and watch, and plan, and hope. 

Oh ! could he but have seen, or seen as others did, the slight spare 
boy above, watching the waves and clouds at twilight, with his earnest 
eyes, and breasting the window of his solitary cage when birds flew by, as 
if he would have emulated them, and soared away ! 


CHAPTER XIII. 

SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE AND OFFICE BUSINESS. 

Me. Dombey’s offices were in a court wdiere there was an old-established 
stall of choice fruit at the corner : where perambulating merchants, of 
both sexes, offered for sale at any time between the hours of ten and five, 
slippers, pocket-books, sponges, dogs’ collars, and Windsor soap ; and 
sometimes a pointer or an oil painting. 

The pointer always came that Avay, with a view to the Stock Exchange, 
where a sporting taste (originating generally in bets of new hats) is much 
in vogue. The other commodities were addressed to the general public ; 
but they were never offered by the vendors to Mr. Dornbey. When he 
appeared, the dealers in those wares fell off respectfully. The principal 
slipper and dogs’ collar man — who considered himself a public character, 
and whose portrait was screwed on to an artist’s door in Clieapside — 
threw up his forefinger to the brim of his hat as Mr. Dombcy went by. 
The ticket-porter, if he were not absent on a job, always ran officiously 
before, to open Mr. Dombey’s office door as wide as possible, and hold it 
open, with his hat off, while he entered. 

The clerks within were not a whit behind-hand in their demonstrations 
of respect. A solemn hush prevailed, as Mr. Dornbey passed through the 
outer office. The wit of the Counting-House became in a moment 
as mute, as the row of leathern fire-buckets, hanging up behind him. 
Such vapid and flat daylight as filtered through the ground-glass windows 
and skylights, leaving a black sediment upon the panes, showed the books 
and papers, and the figures bending over them, enveloped in a studious 
gloom, and as much abstracted in appearance, from the world without, as 
if they were assembled at the bottom of the sea ; while a mouldy little 
strong room in the obscure perspective, where a shaded lamp was always 
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burning, might have represented the cavern of some ocean-monster, look- 
ing on with a red eye at these mysteries of the deep. 

When Perch the messenger, whose place was on a little bracket, like a 
timepiece, saw Mr. Dombey come in — or rather when he felt that he was 
coming, for he had usually an instinctive sense of his approach — he hurried 
into Mr. Dombey’ s room, stirred the fire, quarried fresh coals from the 
bowels of the coal box, hung the newspaper to air upon the fender, put 
the chair ready, and the screen in its place, and was round upon his heel 
on the instant of Mr. Dombey’s entrance, to take his great coat and hat, 
and hang them up. Then Perch took the newspaper, and gave it a turn 
or two in his hands before the fire, and laid it, deferentially, at Mr. Dom- 
bey’s elbow. And so little objection had Perch to doing deferential in the 
last degree, that if he might have laid himself at Mr. Dombey’s feet, or 
might have called him by some such title as used to be bestowed upon the 
Caliph Haroun Alraschid, he would have been all the better pleased. 

As this honour would have been an innovation and an experiment, Perch 
was fain to content himself by expressing as well as he could, in his 
manner, You are the light of my Eyes. You are the Breath of my Soul. 
You are the commander of the Faithful Perch ! With this imperfect hap- 
piness to cheer him, he would shut the door softly, walk away on tiptoe, 
and leave his great chief to be stared at, through a dome-shaped window 
in the leads, by ugly chimney pots and backs of houses, and especially by 
the bold window of a hair-cutting saloon on a first floor, where a waxen 
effigy, bald as a Mussulman in the morning, and covered, after eleven o’clock 
in the day, with luxuriant hair and whiskers in the latest Christian fashion, 
showed him the wrong side of its head for ever. 

Between Mr. Dombey and the common world, as it was accessible 
through the medium of the outer office — to which Mr. Dombey’s presence 
in his own room may be said to have struck like damp, or cold air — there 
were two degrees of descent. Mr. Carker in his own office was the first 
step ; Mr. Morfin, in his own office, was the second. Each of these gen- 
tlemen occupied a little chamber like a bath room, opening from the pas- 
sage outside Mr. Dombey’s door. Mr. Carker, as Grand Yizier, inhabited 
the room that was nearest to the Sultan. Mr. Morfin, as an officer of 
inferior state, inhabited the room that was nearest to the clerks. 

The gentleman last mentioned was a cheerful-looking, hazel-eyed elderly 
bachelor : gravely attired, as to his upper man, in black ; and as to his 
legs, in pepper and salt colour. His dark hair was just touched here and 
there with specks of grey, as though the tread of Time had splashed it ; 
and his whiskers were already white. He had a mighty respect for Mr. 
Dombey, and rendered him due homage ; but as he was of a genial temper 
himself, and never wholly at his ease in that stately presence, he was 
disquieted by no jealousy of the many conferences enjoyed by Mr. 
Carker, and felt a secret satisfaction in having duties to discharge, which 
rarely exposed him to be singled out for such distinction. He was a 
great musical amateur in his way — after business ; and had a paternal 
affection for his violoncello, which was once in every week transported from 
Islington, his place of abode, to a certain club-room hard by the Bank, 
where quartettes of the most tormenting and excruciating nature were 
executed every Wednesday evening by a private party. 

Mr. Carker was a gentleman thirty-eight or forty years old, of a florid 
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complexion, and with two unbroken rows of glistening teeth whose regu- 
larity and whiteness were quite distressing. It was impossible to escape 
the observation of them, for he showed them whenever he spoke ; and bore 
so wide a smile upon his countenance (a smile, however, very rarely, indeed, 
extending beyond his mouth), that there was something m it like the 
snarl of a cat. He affected a stiff white cravat, after the example of his 
principal, and was always closely buttoned up and tightly dressed. His 
manner towards Mr. Dombey was deeply conceived and perfectly ex- 
pressed. He was familiar with him, in the very extremity of his sense of 
the distance between them. “Mr. Dombey, to a man m your position 
from a man in mine, there is no show of subservience compatible with the 
transaction of business between us, that I should , 

frankly tell you, Sir, I give it up altogether I feel that I could not 
satisfy my own mind; and Heaven knows, Mr. Dombey, you can afford to 
h pens7with the endeavour.” If he had carried these words about with 
him printed on a placard, and had constantly offered it to Mr. Dombey s 
perusal oil the breast of his coat, he could not have been more exphcit 

thi ThSwa^Carker the Manager. Mr. Carker the Junior, Walter’s friend, 
was his brother ; two or three years older than he, but ^ely rem^d m 
station The younger brother’s post was on the top of the orhciai ladder , 
the elder brother’s at the bottom. The elder brother never gamed a stave 
or raised his foot to mount one. Young men passed above his bead, and 
rose and rose ; but he was always at the bottom. He was quite resigned 
to occupy that low condition ; never complained of it : and certainly nevei 

ll0 “ e Hiwdo^ou fl d™this morning?” said Mr. Carker the Manager, enter- 
ing Mr. Dombey’s room soon after his arrival one day : with a bundle ol 

^How do you do, Carker?” said Mr. Dombey, rising from his chair, 
and standing with his back to the fire. “ Have you anything there 

01 «I don’t know that I need trouble you,” returned Carker, turning 
over the papers in his hand. “ You have a committee to-day at three, 

y °“ And one at three, three quarters,” added Mr. Dombey. 

“ Catch you forgetting anything ! ” exclaimed Carker, still turning 
over his papers. “ If Mr. Paul inherits your memory, he U be a trouble- 
some customer in the liouse. One of you is enough. 

“ You have an accurate memory of your own, said Mr. Dombey. 

“ Oh ! I ! ” returned the manager. “ It ’s the only capital of a man 

' MYDombey did not look less pompous or at all displeased, as he stood 
leaning against the chimney-piece, surveying his (of course unconscious) 
clerk, from head to loot. The stiffness and nicety of Mr Carker s dress 
and a certain arrogance of manner, either natural to him, or lmi a e 
from a pattern not far off, gave great additional effect to his hum i i y- 
He seemed a man who would contend against the power that vanquishe 
him, if he could, but who was utterly borne down by the greatness and 

superiority of Mr. Dombey. , . 

“ Is Morfin here ? ” asked Mr. Dombey after a short pause, during 
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which Mr. Carker had been fluttering his papers, and muttering little 
abstracts of their contents to himself. 

“Morfin’s here/’ he answered, looking up with his widest and most 
sudden smile; “humming musical recollections — of his last night’s 
quartette party, I supposed-through the walls between us, and driving me 
half mad. I wish he ’d make a bonfire of his violoncello, and burn his 
music books in it.” 

“ You respect nobody, Carker, I think,” said Mr. Dombey. 

“ No ? ” inquired Carker, with another wide and most feline show of 
his teeth. “ Well ! Not many people I believe. I wouldn’t answer 
perhaps,” he murmured, as if he were only thinking it, “ for more than one.” 

A dangerous quality, if real ; and a not less dangerous one, if feigned. 
But Mr. Dombey hardly seemed to think so, as he still stood with his 
back to the fire, drawn up to his full height, and looking at his head-clerk 
with a dignified composure, in which there seemed to lurk a stronger 
latent sense of power than usual. 

“ Talking of Morfin,” resumed Mr. Carker, taking out one paper from 
the rest, “ he reports a junior dead in the agency at Barbados, and pro- 
poses to reserve a passage in the Son and Heir — she ’ll sail in a month or 
so — for the successor. You don’t care who goes, I suppose ? We have 
nobody of that sort here.” 

Mr. Dombey shook his head with supreme indifference. 

“ It ’s no very precious appointment,” observed Mr. Carker, taking up 
a pen, with which to endorse a memorandum on the back of the paper. 
“ I hope he may bestow it on some orphan nephew of a musical friend. It 
may perhaps stop his fiddle-playing, if he has a gift that way. Who ’s 
that ? Come in ! ” 

“ I beg your pardon, Mr. Carker. I didn’t know you were here, Sir,” 
answered Walter, appearing with some letters in his hand, unopened, and 
newly arrived. “ Mr. Carker the Junior, Sir — ” 

At the mention of this name, Mr. Carker the Manager was, or affected 
to be, touched to the quick with shame and humiliation. He cast his 
eyes full on Mr. Dombey with an altered and apologetic look, abased 
them on the ground, and remained for a moment without speaking. 

“ I thought, Sir,” he said suddenly and angrily, turning on Walter, 
“ that you had been before requested not to drag Mr. Carker the Junior 
into your conversation.” 

“ I beg your pardon,” returned Walter. “ I was only going to say that 
Mr. Carker the Junior had told me he believed you were gone out, or I 
should not have knocked at the door when you were engaged with Mr. 
Dombey. These are letters for Mr. Dombey, Sir.” 

“ Very well, Sir,” returned Mr. Carker the Manager, plucking them 
sharply from his hand. “ Go about your business.” 

But in taking them with so little ceremony, Mr. Carker dropped one on 
the floor, and did not see what he had done ; neither did Mr. Dombey 
observe the letter lying near his feet. Walter hesitated for a moment, 
thinking that one or other of them would notice it ; but finding that neither 
did, he stopped, came back, picked it up, and laid it himself on Mr. 
Dombey’s desk. The letters were post-letters ; and it happened that the 
one in question was Mrs. Pipchin’s regular report, directed as usual — for 
Mrs. Pipchin was but an indifferent pen- woman — by Florence. Mr. Dombey, 
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having his attention silently called to this letter hy Walter, started and 
looked fiercely at him, as if he believed that he had purposely selected it 
from all the rest. 

“ You can leave the room, Sir ! ” said Mr. Dombey, haughtily. 

He crushed the letter in his hand ; and having watched Walter out at the 
door, put it in his pocket without breaking the seal. 

“ You want somebody to send to the West Indies, you were saying,” 
observed Mr. Dombey, hurriedly. 

“ Yes,” replied Carker. 

“ Send young Gay,” 

“ Good, very good indeed. Nothing easier,” said Mr. Carker, without 
any show of surprise, and taking up the pen to re-indorse the letter, as 
coolly as he had done before. “ c Send young Gay.’ ” 

“ Call him back,” said Mr. Dombey. 

Mr. Carker was quick to do so, and Walter was quick to return. 

“ Gay,” said Mr. Dombey, turning a little to look at him over his 
shoulder. Here is a — ” 

“ An opening,” said Mr. Carker, with his mouth stretched to the utmost. 

“ In the West Indies. At Barbados. I am going to send you,” said 
Mr. Dombey, scorning to embellish the bare truth, “ to fill a junior situ- 
ation in the counting-house at Barbados. Let your uncle know from 
me, that I have chosen you to go to the West Indies.” 

Walter’s breath was so completely taken away by his astonishment, that 
he could hardly find enough for the repetition of the words “West 
Indies.” 

“ Somebody must go,” said Mr. Dombey, “ and you are young and 
healthy, and your uncle’s circumstances are not good. Tell your uncle 
that you are appointed. You will not go, yet. There will be an interval 
of a month — or two perhaps.” 

“ Shall I remain there, Sir ? ” inquired Walter. 

“Will you remain there, Sir ! ” repeated Mr. Dombey, turning a little 
more round towards him. “ What do you mean P What does he mean, 
Carker ? ” 

“Live there, Sir,” faltered Walter. 

“ Certainly,” returned Mr. Dombey. 

Walter bowed. 

“That’s all,” said Mr. Dombey, resuming his letters. “You will 
explain to him in good time about the usual outfit and so forth, Carker, 
of course. He needn’t wait, Carker.” 

“You needn’t wait, Gay,” observed Mr. Carker : bare to the gums. 

“ Unless,” said Mr. Dombey, stopping in his reading without looking 
off the letter, and seeming to listen. “Unless he has anything to say.” 

“No, Sir,” returned Walter, agitated and confused, and almost stunned, 
as an infinite variety of pictures presented themselves to his mind; among 
which Captain Cuttle, in his glazed hat, transfixed with astonishment at 
Mrs. Mac Stinger’s, and his uncle bemoaning his loss in the little back 
parlour, held prominent places. “ I hardly know — I — I am much 
obliged, Sir.” 

“ He needn’t wait, Carker,” said Mr. Dombey. 

And as Mr. Carker again echoed the words, and also collected his 
papers as if he were going away too, Walter felt that his lingering any 
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longer would be an unpardonable intrusion — especially as lie bad nothing 
to say — and therefore walked out quite confounded. 

Going along the passage, with the mingled consciousness and helpless- 
ness of a dream, he heard Mr. Dombey’s door shut again, as Mr. Carker 
came out : and immediately afterwards that gentleman called to him. 

“Bring your friend Mr. Carker the Junior to my room, Sir, if you please.” 

Walter went to the outer office and apprised Mr. Carker the Junior of 
his errand, who accordingly came out from behind a partition where he 
sat alone in one corner, and returned with him to the room of Mr. Carker 
the Manager. 

That gentleman was standing with his back to the fire, and his hands 
under his coat-tails, looking over his white cravat, as unpromisingly 
as Mr. Dombey himself could have looked. He received them without 
any change in his attitude or softening of his harsh and black expression : 
merely signing to Walter to close the door. 

“ John Carker,” said the Manager, when this was done, turning suddenly 
upon his brother, with his two rows of teeth bristling as if he would have 
bitten him, “what is the league between you and this young man, in 
virtue of which I am haunted and hunted by the mention of your name ? 
Is it not enough for you, John Carker, that I am your near relation and 
can’t detach myself from that — ” 

“ Say disgrace, James,” interposed the other in a low voice, finding that 
he stammered for a word. “ You mean it, and have reason, say disgrace.” 

“ From that disgrace,” assented his brother with keen emphasis, “ but 
is the fact to be blurted out and trumpeted, and proclaimed continually in 
the presence of the very House ! In moments of confidence too ? Do you 
think your name is calculated to harmonise in this place with trust and 
confidence, John Carker ? ” 

“ No,” returned the other. “ No, James. God knows I have no such 
thought.” 

“What is your thought, then?” said his brother, “and why do you 
thrust yourself in my way ? Haven’t you injured me enough already ?” 

“I have never injured you, James, wilfully.” 

“ You are my brother,” said the Manager. “ That ’s injury enough.” 

“ I wish I could undo it, James.” 

“ I wish you could and would.” 

During this conversation, Walter had looked from one brother to the 
other, with pain and amazement. He who was the Senior in years, and 
Junior in the house, stood, with his eyes cast upon the ground, and his 
head bowed, humbly listening to the reproaches of the other. Though 
these were rendered very bitter by the tone and look with which they were 
accompanied, and by the presence of Walter whom they so much surprised 
and shocked, he entered no other protest against them than by slightly 
raising his right hand in a deprecatory manner, as if he woidd have said 
“ Spare me ! ” So, had they been blows, and he a brave man, under strong 
constraint, and weakened by bodily suffering, he might have stood before 
the executioner. 

Generous and quick in all his emotions, and regarding himself as 
the innocent occasion of these taunts, Walter now struck in, with all the 
earnestness he felt. 

“ Mi*. Carker,” he said, addressing himself to the Manager. “ Indeed, 
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indeed, this is my fault solely. In a kind of heedlessness, for which I 
cannot blame myself enough, I have, I have no doubt, mentioned Mr. Carker 
the Junior much oftener than was necessary ; and have allowed his name 
sometimes to slip through my lips, when it was against your expressed wish. 
But it has been my own mistake, Sir. We have never exchanged one word 
upon the subject — very few, indeed, on any subject. And it has not been,” 
added Walter, after a moment’s pause, “ all heedlessness on my part, Sir ; 
for I have felt an interest in Mr. Carker ever since I have been here, and 
have hardly been able to help speaking of him sometimes, when I have 
thought of him so much ! ” 

Walter said this from his soul, and with the very breath of honour. Bor 
he looked upon the bowed head, and the downcast eyes, and upraised hand, 
and thought, c I have felt it : and why should I not avow it in behalf* of 
this unfriended, broken man ! ’ 

“ In truth, you have avoided me, Mr. Carker,” said Walter, with 
the tears rising to his eyes ; so true was his compassion. “ I know it, to 
my disappointment and regret. When I first came here, and ever since, I 
am sure I have tried to be as much your friend, as one of my age could 
presume to be ; but it has been of no use.” 

“ And observe,” said the Manager, taking him up quickly, “ it will be 
of still less use, Gay, if you persist in forcing Mr. John Carker ’s name on 
people’s attention. That is not the way to befriend Mr. John Carker. 
Ask him if he thinks it is.” 

“ It is no service to me,” said the brother. “ It only leads to such a 
conversation as the present, which I need not say I could have well 
spared. No one can be a better friend to me : ” he spoke here very 
distinctly, as if he would impress it upon Walter : “ than in forgetting 
me, and leaving me to go my way, unquestioned and unnoticed.” 

“ Your memory not being retentive, Gay, of what you are told by 
others,” said Mr. Carker the Manager, warming himself with great and 
increased satisfaction, “I thought it well that you should be told this from 
the best authority,” nodding towards his brother. “ You are not likely 
to forget it now, I hope. That ’s all, Gay. You can go.” 

Walter passed out at the door, and was about to close it after him, 
when, hearing the voice of the brothers again, and also the mention of his 
own name, he stood irresolutely, with his hand upon the lock, and the 
door ajar, uncertain whether to return or go away. In this position he 
could not help overhearing what follpwed. 

“ Think of me more leniently, if you can, James,” said John Carker, 
“ when I tell you I have had — how could I help having, with my 
history, written here ” — striking himself upon the breast, “ my whole 
heart awakened by my observation of that boy, Walter Gay. I saw in 
him when he first came here, almost my other self.” 

“ Your other self!” repeated the Manager, disdainfully. 

“ Not as I am, but as I was when I first came here too ; as sanguine, 
giddy, youthful, inexperienced ; flushed with the same restless and adven- 
turous fancies ; and full of the same qualities, fraught with the same capa- 
city of leading on to good or evil.” 

“ I hope not,” said his brother, with some hidden and sarcastic mean- 
ing in his tone. 

“You strike me sharply ; and your hand is steady, and your thrust is 
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very deep,” returned the other, speaking (or so Walter thought) as if some 
cruel weapon actually stabbed him as he spoke. “I imagined all this when 
he was a boy. I believed it. It was a truth to me. I saw linn lightly 
walking on the edge of an unseen gulf where so many others walk with 

equal gaiety, and from which — ” . _ ££ 0 

“ The old excuse,” interrupted his brother as he stnred the fire. oo 
many. Go on. Say, so many fall.” • 

« Prom which one traveller fell,” returned the other, who set forward, 
on his way, a boy like him, and missed his footing more and more, and 
slipped a little and a little lower, and went on stumbling still, until he fell 
headlong and found himself below, a shattered man. Think what I suffered, 
when I watched that boy.” 

“ You have only yourself to thank for it,” returned the brother. 

“ Only myself,” he assented with a sigh. “ I don’t seek to divide the 
blame or shame.” 

“ You have divided the shame,” James Carker muttered through his 
teeth. And, through so many and such close teeth, he could mutter well. 

“ Ah James,” returned his brother, speaking for the first time in an 
accent of reproach, and seeming, by the sound of his voice, to have covered 
his face with his hands, “ I have been, since then, a useful foil to you. 1 ou 
have trodden on me freely, in your climbing up. Don’t spurn me with 

your heel !” , , 1 

A silence ensued. After a time, Mr. Carker the Manager was heard 
rustling among his papers, as if he had resolved to bring the interview to 
a conclusion. At the same time his brother withdrew nearer to the door. 

“ That ’s all,” he said. “ I watched him with such trembling and such 
fear, as was some little punishment to me, until he passed the place where 
I first fell ; and then, though I had been his father, I believe I never could 
have thanked God more devoutly. I didn’t dare to warn him, and advise 
him ; but if I had seen direct cause, I would have shown him my example 
I was afraid to be seen speaking with him, lest it should be thought 1 die 
him harm, and tempted him to evil, and corrupted him : or lest I really 
should. There may be such contagion in me ; I don’t know. Piece out 
my history, in connexion with young Walter Gay, and what^ he has made 
me feel; and think of me more leniently, James, if you can. 

With these words he came out to where W alter was standing. He 
turned a little paler when he saw him there, and paler yet when U alter 
caught him by the hand, and said in a whisper : 

“ Mr. Carker, pray let me thank you ! Let me say how much 1 
feel for you ! How sorry I am, to have been the unhappy cause of all 
this ! How I almost look upon you now as my protector and guardian . 
How very, very much, I feel obliged to you and pity you!” said Walter 
squeezing both his hands, and hardly knowing, in his agitation, what he 

did or said. , . A 

Mr. Morfin’s room being close at hand and empty, and the door wide 
open, they moved thither by one accord : the passage being seldom free 
from some one passing to or fro. When they were there, and Walter 
saw in Mr. Carker’s face some traces of the emotion within, he almost telt 
as if he had never seen the face before ; it was so greatly changed. 

“ Walter,” he said, laying his hand on his shoulder. “ lam far removed 
from you, and may I ever be. Do you know what I am P 
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“ What you are!” appeared to hang on Walter’s lips, as he regarded 
liim attentively. 

“ It was begun/’ said Carker, “before my twenty-first birthday— led up 
to, long before, but not begun till near that time. I had robbed them 
when I came of age. I robbed them afterwards. Before my twenty-second 
birthday, it was all found out ; and then, Walter, from all men’s society, 
I died.” 

Again his last few words hung trembling upon Walter’s lips, but he 
could neither utter them, nor any of his own. 

“ The House was very good to me. May Heaven reward the old man 
for his forbearance ! This one, too, his son, who was then newly in the 
firm, where I had held great trust ! I was called into that room which is 
now his — I have never entered it since— and came out, what you know me. 
For many years I sat in my present seat, alone as now, but then a known 
and recognized example to the rest. They were all merciful to me, and I 
lived. Time has altered that part of my poor expiation; and I think, except 
the three heads of the House, there is no one here who knows my story 
lightly. Before the little boy grows up, and has it told to him, my comer 
may be vacant. I would rather that it might be so ! This is the only 
change to me since that day, when I left all youth, and hope, and good 
men’s company, behind me in that room. God bless you, Walter ! Keep 
you, and all dear to you, in honesty, or strike them dead!” 

Some recollection of his trembling from head to foot, as if with excessive 
cold, and of his bursting into tears, was all that Walter could add to this, 
when he tried to recall exactly what had passed between them. 

When Walter saw him next, he was bending over his desk in his old 
silent, drooping, humbled way. Then, observing him at his work, and 
feeling how resolved he evidently was that no further intercourse should 
arise between them, and thinking again and again on all he had seen and 
heard that morning in so short a time, in connection with the history of 
both the Carkers, Walter could hardly believe that he was under orders 
for the West Indies, and would soon be lost to Uncle Sol, and Captain 
Cuttle, and to glimpses few and far between of Florence Dombey — no, ho 
meant Paul — and to all he loved, and liked, and looked for, in his daily life. 

But it was true, and the news had already penetrated to the outer office; 
for while he sat with a heavy heart, pondering on these things, and resting 
his head upon his arm, Perch the messenger, descending from his mahogany 
bracket, and jogging his elbow, begged his pardon, but wished to say in his 
eai, Hid he think he could arrange to send home to England a jar of 
preserved Ginger, cheap, for Mrs. Perch’s own eating, in the course of her 
recovery from her next confinement ? 
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Published Weekly, Price Three Halfpence. — The Numbers stitched in a Neat 
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FIFTEEN YEARS AGO. 

Fifteen years have now elapsed since the commencement of our literary labours. 
The present number of the J ournal is the beginning of our sixteenth year. Fifteen 
years are a considerable section of time, and witness many changes which, however 
inadequately appreciated as they occur, assume a degree of importance in the retro- 
spect. We may be said to have seen two generations change their character. Those 
who, fifteen years ago, were babies dandled in the nurse’s arms, are now young men and 
women about to enter into active life ; those who were then boys, are now men ; lads 
just emerging from school and college, are now grave papas of thirty years and up- 
wards ; and misses with red shoes are no longer romps, but mothers of families, engaged 
in the high consideration of finishing establishments for daughters and professions for 
sons. By many our paper must be looked upon as a prodigiously old concern : they 
will profess having seen it as long as they can remember. “ I have read you ever 
since I was a boy,” said a gentleman of portly bearing to us one day — the lapse of 
time had never before been presented so palpably to the eye. We began forthwith to 
consider ourselves as somewhat aged persons. 

And yet the progress of years is felt by us in no other way than in the conscious- 
ness of an increased desire to work out the purposes for which the present work was 
established. It is now so long since we told what these purposes were, that many 
who have not followed us from the commencement are apt to form incorrect impres- 
sions on the subject, and to recommend plans inconsistent with our principles of 
management. In February, 1832, the object of this Publication was stated in the 
following terms : “The grand leading principle by which I am actuated, is to take 
advantage of the universal appetite for instruction which at present exists ; to supply 
to that appetite food of the best kind, and in such a form, and at such a price, as 
must suit the convenience of every man in the British dominions. Every Saturday, 
when the labourer draws his humble earnings, he shall have it in his power to pur- 
chase, with an insignificant portion of even that humble sum, a meal of healthful, 
useful, and agreeable mental instruction : nay, every schoolboy shall be able to pur- 
chase, with his pocket-money, something permanently useful — something calculated 
to influence his fate through life — instead of the trash upon which the grown children 
of the present day were wont to expend it. The scheme of diffusing knowledge has 
certainly more than once been attempted on respectable principles, yet the great end 
has not been gained. The strongholds of ignorance, though not unassailed, remain still 
to be carried. Carefully eschewing the errors into which others have unfortunately 
fallen, I take a course altogether novel ; and nothing could afford me more unmitigated 
pleasure than to learn that Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal yielded equal edification 
and delight to the highest conservative party in the state, and to the boldest advocate 
of a universal democracy ; or was read with as much avidity at the cheerless firesides 
of the Irish Roman Catholic peasantry, as at those of the more highly cultivated 
Presbyterian cottars of my native land.” 


2 CHAMBERS’ EDINBURGH JOURNAL. 

This frank avowal that our paper was to be addressed to all; that it should, as far 
as possible, avoid topics and allusions of a controversial nature, met with general 
sympathy and approbation ; and it seems scarcely necessary to explain that by 
adhering to these maxims throughout, while keeping at the same time a-head in ques- 
tions of social economy, the work has attained its present well-known large circula- 
tion, and has survived amidst the wreck of numerous competitors. It is our firm con- 
viction that any attempt to alter our plans, in order to please the fancies of any sect 
party, or individual, would be attended by failure. The many would be lost for 
the sake of the few who would be gained, and the work would soon dwindle 
into deserved insignificance. So much we say in all friendliness to those who 
seem inclined to fasten upon us functions for which we have no vocation No 
no ; we must decline usurping the mission of the politician and the divine • we 
must leave the newspaper and the evangelical magazines to follow out their re 
spective aims. To us, be it enough that we hold by the original charter of our 
constitution. Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal shall never be written for this or that 
country, or to meet this or that fashion of opinion, but remain to the end what it has 
been from the beginning-* Literary Miscellany, aspiring to inculcate the highest 
order of morals, universal brotherhood, and charity; to present exalted views of Crea- 
tive M isdom and Providential Care ; and to impart correct-or at all events earnest 
and carefully formed-ideas on subjects of economic or general concern ; endeavouring 
at the same time to raise no false expectations, to outrage no individual opinion, and 
to keep out of sight everything that would set mankind by the ears 

It is so far favourable to the performance of these resolutions, that our task is be- 
coming daily more easy, in consequence of society having outlived differences which 
„ed to excite hostile and unpleasant emotions. Much clearer views are now en- 
tertamed on subjects that were formerly treated with comparative indifference. 
Gr eat, for example, have been the advances since 1832 with respect to the account- 

tem™ PUD1 ?u nt f criminal ®> the treatment of the poor and the insane, the 
temperance cause, the education and management of infants, the preservation of peace 
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letters by post, the abolition of exclusive monopolies and privileges, the slave trade 

the sanitT’ sh ° rteW " S f thc hours of labour and other means of insuring health, 
the sanitary improvement of towns, and, generally speaking, every thing which tend 
to elevate the mental condition of the people. With regard to the advances con- 
temporaneously made m the arts, they are in themselves a wonder, and inspire the 
highest hopes of what is yet m store for busy and energetic-minded England 1 
But the necessary meliorations are not all completed. Society is only growing up 
to a due perception of many things which it is desirable to rectify for the sake of 
general happiness. The question of national education cannot now rest till divested 

IrT'r'i:: and p aCC<1 ° n a broad P ractioal basis. This, we expect, will be the 
great work of the ensuing ten years. The condition of the accumulating masses of 
poor in large towns is likewise a problem requiring much consideration. A reorgln 

the subsistence “of’ “thT TV neces ™ r y> for » « intimately connected with 

•»,ndS S" ou, ,Z P t, S„ 0 taL‘.Zf’ir lr " S 10 b ' *«■ 

,, y one5 anct so * ai as an J these momentous questions fall 

10 ch ” *■»-** ai *» 
br w - A ”» 


WORKS 

PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORE AND CO., 

AMEN CORNER, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


ILLUSTRATED WORKS. 

A New Edition, in elegant arabesque binding, price reduced to One Guinea, 

GREECE- 

PICTORIAL, DESCRIPTIVE, AND HISTORICAL, 

By Christopher Wordsworth, D.D., 

Late Head Master at Harrow, Author of “ Athens and Attica.” 


Work, and 
Feb. 16. 


beautifully illustrated.” — Times , 


Illustrated by upwards of 350 Engravings on 
Wood, and 28 on Steel, by the most eminent 
artists of France and England. — “ An able 

In three vols. imp. 8vo, price Three Guineas, in an elegant arabesque binding, prepared by 

Messrs. De la Rue, 

THE ILLUSTRATED SHAKSPERE, 

vised by the best authorities, and Introductory 
Remarks on the Plays by many distinguished 
writers; also, a Memoir and Essay on the 
Genius of Shakspere, by Barry Cornwall. 


Containing the Plays and Poems, embellished 
with nearly 1,000 beautiful Engravings on 
Wood, and 34 Etchings on Steel, from Designs 
by Kenny Meadows. The Text carefully re- 


in one vol. imp. 8vo, price 18s. cloth, and 30s. morocco, 

THE GALLERY OF NATURE: 

A PICTORIAL AND DESCRIPTIVE TOUR THROUGH CREATION, 

Solar System ; the Phases of the Moon, and a 
Map of that Planet reduced from the Map of 
MM. Beer and Madler, of Berlin; with many 
Hundred Vignettes, and Diagrams on Wood, 
engraved in the first style of art. 


Illustrative of the Wonders of Astronomy, Phy- 
sical Geography, and Geology. By the Rev. 
Thomas Milner, M.A. With Eight highly- 
finished Line Engravings ; Four Maps of the 
Stars, exhibiting the Aspect of the Heavens 
throughout the Year; a Planisphere of the 


In two vols. 8vo, illustrated with 46 Etchings by Phiz, price 24s. cloth, 

CHARLES O’MALLEY, THE IRISH DRAGOON. 

By Charles S. Lever, Esq. (Harry Lorrequer. ) 

“ A genuine, stirring, Irish story, full of vigour and fun .” — Literary Gazette. 

In one vol. demy 8vo, price 12s., bound in cloth, lettered, 

CONFESSIONS OF HARRY LORREQUER, 

Late Captain in the Regiment of Foot. With 22 Illustrations by Phiz. 


In one handsome volume, 8vo, with 26 Illustrations by Phiz, price 14s., 

THE O’DONOGHUE: 

A TALE OF IRELAND, FIFTY YEARS AGO. 

By Charles Lever. 

In two vols. 8vo, price 24s., with 48 Etchings by Phiz, 

TOM BURKE OF “OURS:” 

A TALE OF THE WARS OF THE EMPIRE. 

By Charles Lever. 

In one vol. small 8vo, price 8s. 6c?. cloth lettered, 

THE EARTH : 

ITS PHYSICAL CONDITION AND MOST REMARKABLE PHENOMENA. 

By William M. Higgins. 

A Second Edition. Illustrated by many Engravings on Wood, and 10 coloured Illustrations by 

Mr. Blunt. 


4 


WORKS PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORR AND CO. 


POETRY. 

ORR AND CO.’S CABINET EDITIONS, 

WITH ELEGANTLY ENGRAVED TITLES AND FRONTISPIECES. 

THE SEASONS, AND CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 

By James Thomson. 

With a beautiful Portrait of the Author, and I Steel. Price 2 s. cloth, gilt edges; 3 s. silk; 
the View from Richmond Hill, engraved on | and 4s. morocco. 

THE SHIPWRECK, AND OTHER POEMS. 

By William Falconer, a Sailor. 

Embellished with Wood Engravings, by T. Landseer. Price 2s. cloth, gilt edges ; 3s. silk ; 

and 4s. morocco. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

With a beautiful Portrait of the Author, from 1 piece. Price 2s. cloth, gilt edges ; 3s. silk ; 
Chantrey’s Bas-relief, and a Landscape Frontis- J and 4s. morocco. 

MILTON’S PARADISE LOST, AND OTHER POEMS. 

In 2 vols., with Vignette Titles and Frontispiece. Price 4s. cloth, gilt edges : 6s. silk ; 

and 8s. morocco. 

SCOTT’S LADY OF THE LAKE. 

WITH A PORTRAIT AND VIEW OF LOCH KATRINE. 

Price 2s. cloth gilt ; 3s. silk ; and 4s. morocco. 

SCOTT’S MARMION. 

WITH A VIGNETTE TITLE AND FRONTISPIECE. 

Price 2s. 6d. cloth gilt ; 3s. 6d. silk ; and 4s. 6d. morocco. 

SCOTT’S LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL, 

AND OTHER POEMS. WITH VIGNETTE TITLE AND FRONTISPIECE. 

Price 2s. cloth, gilt edges; 3s. silk; and 4s. morocco. 

SCOTT’S ROKEBY: 

A TALE IN SIX CANTOS. WITH VIGNETTE AND FRONTISPIECE, 
Representing Barnard Castle, and the Junction of the Tees and Greta. 

THE QUEENS’ WAKE: 

A POEM, RECITED IN THREE NIGHTS. 

By the Ettrick Shepherd. 

With a Portrait of the Author, and View of his Birthplace. 

VOICES FROM THE CROWD; AND OTHER POEMS. 

By Charles Mackay, LL. D. 

Author of the “ Salamandrian Legends of the Isles,” &c., &c. Second Edition. Price Is. 

“ It is bold and energetic — perhaps too much so— full of fine thoughts and generous aspirations.” 
— Chambers' Journal . 

CAMILLA TOULMIN’S POEMS. 

In foolscap 8vo, price os. 

“ Miss Toulmin generally sings because she has j For the most part her lightest essays are sug- 
first thought ; and puts the Muse forward only j gestive.” — Athenaeum . 
because the Muse has something to say J 


WORKS PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORR AND CO. 


5 


WORKS ON NATURAL. HISTORY AND BOTANY. 


In twelve vols. royal 8vo, price Fifteen Guineas, halfrbound morocco, 

THE MAGAZINE OF BOTANY, 

AND REGISTER OF FLOWERING PLANTS. 


Conducted by Joseph Paxton, F.L. S. & H. S. 


Containing many hundred Engravings on Wood, 
and about 480 coloured representations of the 
most beautiful Flowering Plants, carefully copied 


from Nature; with Instructions from the Con- 
ductor’s daily practice for growing them in the 
greatest perfection. 


In one vol. royal 8vo, price 18s. cloth ; or, with 28 Etchings by Landseer, price 24s. cloth, 

CUVIER’S ANIMAL KINGDOM. 


Translated from the last French Edition, and 
brought down to the present state of Science, 
with much popular matter added as foot 
notes. 

The Mammalia, Birds, and Reptiles. By 
Mr. Edward BlytiI, Curator to the Bengal 
Museum, Calcutta. 


The Mollusca. By George Johnstone, 
M.D., of Berwick-upon-Tweed. 

The Fishes. By the late Mr. Mudie. 

The Crustacea and Insects. By J. O. West- 
wood, F.L. S., Sec. to the Ent. Soc., London. 

The whole illustrated by many hundred En- 
gravings, expressly prepared for the w r ork. 


In one vol. post 8vo, with numerous Illustrations, price 10s. cloth, 

VEGETABLE PHYSIOLOGY AND BOTANY ; 

Including the Structure and Organs of Plants, I System of Botany. By W. B. Carpenter, 
their Character, Uses, Geographical Distribu- | M. D. KK. o. 
tion, and Classification, according to the Natural j 


In one vol. post 8vo, price 10s. 6d. cloth lettered, 


ANIMAL PHYSIOLOGY; 


Including a comprehensive Sketch of the prin- 
cipal Forms of Animal Structure. By W. B. 
Carpenter, M. D., F. R.S. With several 
hundred Engravings on Copper and Wood, 


drawn under the direction of M. Milne 
Edwards, for his “ Cours Elementaire de 
Physiologic.” 


In two vols. post 8vo, price One Guinea, cloth lettered, with very numerous Illustrations, 

ZOOLOGY AND INSTINCT IN ANIMALS: 

A systematic View of the Structure, Habits, I of Fossil Remains. By W r . B. Carpenter, 
Instincts, and Uses of the principal Families | M.D. F.R. S. 
of the Animal Kingdom, and the chief Forms j 


In two vols. post 8vo, price 5s. 6d. cloth, 


THE NATURAL HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES OF 

SELBORNE. 


By the Rev. Gilbert White, A.M. 


With copious Notes by Mr. Blyth, a Map of 
the Locality, and numerous Illustrations of the 
Animals and Scenery described. 

* * This Edition contains the whole of the 


Text unmutilated, besides an interesting account 
of the present state of the village, by the late 
Mr. Mudie. 


6 


WORKS PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORR AND CO. 


In ten vois. super-royal 8vo, price reduced to £6 6s. cloth, and £7 10s. morocco cloth, and 
£8 8s. half-bound morocco, 


THE BRITISH CYCLOPAEDIA 


OF THE ARTS, SCIENCES, LITERATURE, GEOGRAPHY, NATURAL HISTORY, 

AND BIOGRAPHY. 


The Division of the Work into Four Sections 
was adopted as a more natural arrangement of 
subjects, and for the accommodation of pur- 
chasers whose tastes or pursuits might render 
the whole work unnecessary. In its present 


form, each Division forms a complete work on 
branches of knowledge closely and naturally 
connected together ; and the whole may be had 
either uniformly bound as one work, in divisions, 
or in detached volumes. 


In one vol. post 8vo, price 10s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges, 


THE FLOWER GARDEN ; 

ITS CULTIVATION AND GENERAL MANAGEMENT: 


Containing Directions for laying out Garden- 
grounds, a Calendar of Work to be done every 
Month, and copious List of choice Flowering 


Plants, with their Height, Colour, and Time of 
Flowering, and Directions for their Cultivation. 
With coloured Plates. 


In one vol., price 10s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges, 

THE GREENHOUSE, HOTHOUSE, AND STOVE; 


Being Directions for the Management of such 
Structures : with Selections of the most choice 
exotic Flowering Plants, and Directions for 


their Cultivation. By Charles MGntosh, 
C. F. C. S.H. With 18 Plates, beautifully 
coloured. 


In one vol. post 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, 

THE ORCHARD AND FRUIT GARDEN; 

Including Forcing Houses for all kinds of C.F.C. S.H. With 18 Plates, 
Fruit, with selected Lists of the best varieties, coloured after nature, 
with their Synonyms. By Charles MTntosh, 


beautifully 


In a neat pocket volume, price 2s., 

EVERY LADY HER OWN FLOWER GARDENER : 


A MANUAL FOR LADIES MANAGING THEIR OWN GARDENS. 


“ This is one of the most comprehensive and 
simple publications of the kind we have ever 
seen, and has evidently been written by a good 


florist. We strongly recommend it to all ad- 
mirers of flowers who have time to cultivate 
them.”— True San. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S GIFT BOOKS. 

A handsome foolscap 8vo volume, price 5s., 

PARTNERS FOR LIFE: 

A CHRISTMAS STORY. 

By Camilla Toulmin. Illustrated by John Absolon. 

In a neat pocket volume, price 5s., 

NUTS AND NUTCRACKERS. 

A neat Pocket Volume, with numerous Illustrations on Wood and Steel by Phiz. 
Also, by the same Author, price 2s. 6d., 

TALES OF THE TRAINS: 

A SERIES OF HUMOROUS TALES FOR RAILWAY READING. 


WORKS PUBLISHED BY WM. S. ORR AND CO. 
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In small 8vo, cloth gilt, illustrated by Alfred Crowquill and R. J. Hamerton, 
price 3s. 6d., the Second Edition of 

JEST AND EARNEST: 

A Series of Sketches. By Arthur Wallbridge. 

In fourteen Vols., price 14s., in elegant arabesque binding, 

CHAMBERS’ MISCELLANY of USEFUL TRACTS ; 

Consisting of Tales, Biographies, Histories, Abridgments of Travel and 
Adventure, with other Subjects of Universal Interest. 

In a neat pocket volume, price 5s. cloth, 

THE BOOK OF BALLADS. 

Edited by -Bon Gualtier, and Illustrated by Crowquill. 

In one Vol. post 8vo, price 6s. 6(7. cloth, gilt edges. 

WALKER’S MANLY EXERCISES. 

Being concise Instructions in Riding, Hunting, Edited and enlarged by “ Craven.” With 64 
Shooting, Walking, Running, Leaping, Vault- Plates, and numerous Woodcuts, 
ing, Swimming, Rowing, Sailing, and Driving. 

A handsome foolscap 8vo, price 6s. cloth, gilt edges, 

COUNTRY SCENES AND SUBJECTS. 

By Miss R. M. Willan. 

With Illustrations. 

In small 4to, price 2s. 6c7. cloth. 

THE NEW TALE OF A TUB: 

AN ADVENTURE IN HUMOROUS VERSE. 

By F. W. N. Bayley. 

The Illustrations reduced from Aubry’s Drawings. 


SCHOOL BOOKS. 

Price One Guinea, half-bound and coloured, 

DOWER’S GENERAL ATLAS OF MODERN 
GEOGRAPHY ; 

Containing 52 Maps. 

Compiled from the latest and best authorities. With a Copious Consulting Index to upwards of 
10,000 Places, with their Latitude and Longitude. 

A Library Edition, highly coloured and interleaved. Price 25s, half-bound russia. 

Price 12s. coloured, half-bound roan, 

DOWER’S SCHOOL ATLAS OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY; 

Containing 36 Maps, and a copious Consulting Index. 

Price 7s. 6d. coloured, half-bound roan, 

DOWER’S MINOR ATLAS; 

Containing 21 Maps. 

Selected as giving the best General View of the Universe. With an extensive Index. 

Price 5s. coloured and half-bound roan, and 4s. plain and half- bound, 

DOWER’S SHORT ATLAS ; 

Containing a Series of Maps calculated for the use of Younger Pupils, with a 
Consulting Index. 
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Oblong 4to, price 3s. Gd. 

DOWER’S OUTLINE MAPS; 

Containing Outlines and Projections to the Short Atlas, on Drawing Paper, prepared for 
filling in by the Pupil. 

In small 4to, price 8s. Gd. cloth, gilt edges. 

DRAWING and PAINTING in WATER COLOURS ; 

Containing Examples of Drawing in Land- I Painting, in various stages of finish ; with Di 
scape, Flower Painting, Miniature and Historical | rections for imitating them. 

Price One Shilling, cloth lettered, 

THE CHILD’S ARITHMETIC ; 

An amusing Manual of Instruction, in Numbers, for the Nursery and Infant Schools ; 
with about 100 Engravings. 

Price Is. Gd. cloth lettered, 

WALL’S GRAMMATICAL SPELLING BOOK. 

Intended to facilitate the simultaneous acquisition of Orthography and Grammar. 

In l8mo, cloth lettered, price Is. Gd. 

PINNOCK’S IMPROVED EDITION OF MURRAY’S 

GRAMMAR. 

Abridged. Twentieth Edition, 

DR. PEITLIMAN’S GRAMMARS. 

Price 4s. roan lettered. Just published, 

A PRACTICAL GRAMMAR of tlie GERMAN LANGUAGE 

Second Edition. Price 5s. roan lettered, 

A PRACTICAL GRAMMAR of the FRENCH LANGUAGE 

Second Edition. Price 3s. roan lettered, 

A PRACTICAL GRAMMAR of the LATIN LANGUAGE. 


POCKET DICTIONARIES. 

In royal 32mo, price Half-a- Crown, 

JOHNSON’S DICTIONARY, 

WITH WALKER’S PRONUNCIATION OF THE DIFFICULT WORDS ADDED. 
Corrall’s Diamond Pocket Edition. 

Also in embossed roan, price 3s., and in morocco elegant, for prizes, price 4s. Gd. 

In royal 32mo, price 3s. Gd. complete, 

A POCKET DICTIONARY of the FRENCH and 
ENGLISH LANGUAGES. 

The Pronunciation of the French and English I Diamond Pocket Edition. Price, roan em- 
Part added by John Rowbotham ; the Eng- bossed, 4s. ; and morocco elegant, 5s. 
lish and French by Pierre F. Dunois. — A | 
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OF 

JULLIEN’S ALBUM FOR 184-7. 

MAGNIFICENT CHRISTMAS PRESENT OR 
NEW YEAR’S GIFT. 

M. J U L L I E N 

Has the honor to announce that his MUSICAL ANNUAL for 1847, 
is now published, and is by far the best work of the kind that has ever 
appeared; it contains no less than Thirty Pieces of Yooal and 
Fourteen of Instrumental Music, the greater part of which have 
never before been published, the copyrights having been purchased 
expressly for this work, at an immense cost, with the view of rendering 
it immeasurably superior to any of its predecessors. 

The portion which has already appeared, comprise those pieces only 
■whose decided success has induced M. Jullien, at the request ot 
numerous influential patrons, to include them in this Selection. 

The Illustrations, in addition to the elaborately executed Covers, 

Title, and Dedication Pages, include 

Two Magnificent Views of tiie Interior of Covent Garden 
Theatre, the one take during the brilliant scene exhibited in that 
splendid arena on the occasion o^ M. Jullien’s Grand Bal Masque ; 
the other a View of the Theatre taken during the Concerts, 
tiie grouping of the Figures in both Views exhibiting the audience in a 
manner at once life-like and elegant. To those who have visited the 
Theatre on either occasion, the Album will form a delightful Souvenir, 
and to those who have not had the opportunity, it will convey an 
accurate idea of the gorgeous scene. 

A splendidly coloured Portrait of the Celebrated Danseuse Madlle. 

Flora Fabri, in the admired Pas “La Castigliana.” 

An Original Subject, “ The FortuneTeller,” illustrating Baker’s 
beautiful Ballad of that name. 

The whole of this department of the Album has been under the active 
superintendence of J. Brandard, Esq. whose pencil only has been 
employed in its production. 

Nothing more need be said in favour of the musical department of this 
Album, and in proof of its vast superiority over all others, than to call 
attention to the names of the Contributors, where will be found the 
principal talent in Europe; viz., Rossini, Verdi, Donizetti, Rubini, 

Roch- Albert, Hcelzel, Goldberg Schira, Schulz, Stcepel, Duprez, Jose 
Gomis, Marsanau, Maretzek, Balfe, Jullien, Hatton, Barret, Alexander 
Lee, Kcenig, Knight Baker, Farmer, Linley, Lake, Fitzball, Mould, 

Hurrey, Forrest, Desmond Ryan, Albert Smith, &c. &c. 

It will thus be perceived that, in addition to the latest compositions of 
the best English Composers, the Album will contain some of the newest 

and most popular productions of Italy, Germany, France, Spain, &c., a J 

careful selection of which has been made from those works that are now 
attracting the the attention of the Continental diletanti. 

Price IBs. and 21s. 

To be had of every respectable Music Seller in the Kingdom. 

ROYAL CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 

214, Regent Street, and 45, King Street. 
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EXTRACTS 

FROM 

JULIIEN’S ALBUM FOR 1847. 


THE FIRST LESSON, 

Composed by Balfe. 

Written by F. W. N. Bayley* 

Amid the burning splendour, 

In all the flashing light, 

A whisper warm and tender, 

Is softly said to-night ; 

The fond and fairy hearer, 

Whose beauty is so young, 

Thinks never whisper dearer, 
Found music on the tongue: 

Thinks never whisper dearer, 
Found music on the tongue. 

One hour past, her being 
Was girlish as her brow; 

But all her heart is seeing. 
Another picture now ! 

Her woman’s love is shining, 

Her eyes of beauty speak ; 

See kindled hope reclining, 

In blushes on her cheek ! 

See kindled hope reclining, 

In blushes on her cheek ! 

Fast whirls along the dancing, 
Quick twinkle winning feet: 

But faster, eyes are glancing, 

And quicker pulses beat l 

The girt who went to glisten, 
Amid the starry grove, 

Has paus’d to look and listen, 
And learn’d a woman’s love ! 

Has paus’d to look and listen, 

And learn’d a woman’s love ! 


THE CASTLE AND THE 
COTTAGE. 

Composed by Balfe. 

Written by Fitzball 

On yon mountain frowns a castle, 

Wreath’d with gold its portals shine ; 

In yon valley smiles a cottage, 

Roses sweet its porch entwine. 

Wealth and pride dwell in those turrets, 
Humble hearts the cottage rove, 

Strife and hate are in the castle, 

In the cottage peace and love. 

Silked floors adorn that castle, 

Banner decks its topmost tower ; 

Sand of snow bestrews the cottage, 

In its lattice many a flower. 

Other hearts seek in that castle, 

Pomp with anguish interwove, 

Mine the poor and humble cottage, 

Richer far in peace and love ! 

* The above four Songs were written expressly f< 

by Miss 


THE FORTUNE-TELLER. 

Composed by Thos. Baker. 
Written by G. Linley. 

Come hither, maidens ! a smile bestow. 
Your future lot I’ll plainly show; 

’Tis mine to tell whate’ers decreed, 

Come here, come here, your fortunes read. 
Each star and sign is known to me. 

Each secret spell, on land or sea. 

I ne’er betray by word or look ; 

You all may trust the gipsy’s book. 

Come hither, maidens ! a smile bestow, 
Your future lot I’ll plainly show; 

’Tis mine to tell whate’ers decreed, 

Come here, come here, your fortunes read. 
Look up fair maidens ! the sky is bright, 
The young moon shines with tender light ; 
A fav’ring hour for those who love ; 

Come here, come here, my power to prove. 
Ne’er droop or tear, no harm will pass, 
Behold ! consult my magic glass, 

I ne’er betray by word or look, 

You all may trust the gipsy’s book, 

Come hither, maidens ! &c. 


THE VENETIAN SERENADE, 

“COME O’ER THE SEA. 

Composed by Rocu- Albert. 

Written by Desmond Ryan 

Brightly the moon, love, 

Gleams o’er the sea : 

O’er the Lagoon, love, 

Come, come with me ; 

Far from the world o’er the waters we’ll roam, 
Seeking delight in some green island home : 
Then, come, time smiles for thee and me, 
And pleasure calls, love, far o’er the sea. 
Fear not the storm, love, 

Heed not the wave; 

Hope’s star shall light us — 
Tempests to brave. 

While in each other’s fond looks we repose, 

Love, tranquil seas, and soft winds, shall disclose^ 
Then, ceme, time smiles for thee and me, 
And pleasure calls love far o’er the sea. 
Life’s but a breath, love, 

Fortune’s may change ; 

Ne’er can our hearts, love, 

Their truth estrange. 

Closer we’ll cling from dark sorrows and tear. 
Nestling like birds when the tempest is near. 
Then, come, time smiles for thee and me, 
And pleasure calls, love, far o’er the sea. 
Wake from thy slumbers, 

Wake, love, awake ! 

Haste o’er the waters 
Ere morning break! 

Night and the moonbeams invite us to flee— 
O’er the glad waters, O, fly, love, with me. 

Then, come, love, come to some sunbrightisle. 
Where peace and pleasures ever smile. 

r, and have been sung with the greatest success 
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EXTRACTS 

FROM 

JULLIEN’S ALBUM FOR 1847. 


A MAIDEN SOUGHT THE 
DEWY GROVE. 

Composed by Hcelzel. 

Written by J. W. Mould. 

A maiden sought the dewy grove, 

When morn woke earth to joy ; 

Her recent path, there then pursued 
A brave young hunter boy. 

When in the grove, the youth enquir’d 
“ Sweet maid, what dost thou there ? 

She answered straight, “ to gather wood 
I to the wood repair.” 

He said, “ ah let the branch uncull'd 

Beside its parent lie ; 

Come ! I would taste thy ruby lip, 

And smile into thine eye. 

“Go, leave me !” cried the laughing maid 
“These eyes are liquid blue, 

The hunter’s badge is green or grey, 

Then green grey eyes for you ! 

“ O cunning scholar,” answer’d he, 

Your reas’ning holds not true. 

Dost see where now yon bird I shoot, 

Is not that heaven blue? 

“ But let me win thy dainty kiss, 

And laugh into these eyes ; 

They, too. afford a heav’nly bliss, 

A nearer paradise.” 

“Then kiss and smile, if both thou wilt, 

But kiss and smile with truth ; 

Nor darken with Dishonor’s cloudy 
The pure bright heav’n of youth. 


WHEN THE HEART XS FOND 
AND TRUE! 

Composed by A. M. R. Barret. 

Written by J. Hurrey. 

When the heart is fond and true. 

Sweetly, time is flying; 

When your lover comes to woo, 

Gaily, fondly sighing; 

Vows of promise charm the soul, 

Joy will dance before ye ; 

And the god of love well pleased. 

Will keep watching o’er ye. 

When the heart is fond and true, &c. 

Then life’s full of golden dreams, 

Free from care and sorrow ; 

And the heart, from future scenes. 

Sunny hopes will borrow ! 

Earth will like a heaven be, 

Full of joy and gladness ; 

And the world will seem to bear 
Not a shade of sadness ! 

When the heart is fond and true, 

Sweetly time is flying ; 

When your lover comes to woo. 

Gaily, fondly sighing; 

Thoughts of bliss will charm the soul, 

Hope shine bright before ye ; 

And Heav’n itself will seem to smile 
In approbation o’er ye ! 


ROSALIE. 

Composed by A. M. R. Barret. 
Written by J. W. Lake. 


Forget thee! no, my Rosalie, 

I never can forget 
Those hours so sweet to memory, 

When we were children yet. 

When hand and heart together wove, 
Beneath the greenwood tree, 

We lov'd unknowing what was love, 

My charming Rosalie. 

When hand and heart together wove, &c. 


Forget thee ! no, my Rosalie, 

’Tis not my faith to prove ; 

Thou mak’st this fond reproach to me, 
’Tis but a wile of love ! 

Thy woman’s heart such doubt disowns, 
Thou know’st it cannot be ; 

I would not for a thousand thrones 
Forget thee ! no, my Rosalie ! 


NAY, SMILE AGAIN!* 

Arranged by H. Farmer. 

Written by J. L. Forrest. 

Nay smile again ! 'tis joy to me 
To gaze on that fair open brow, 

And mark the silent witchery 
That breathes so sweetly round it now. 
That smile again ! its sparkling grace 
Recalls bright thoughts of happier year? , 
Ere grief had dimm’d that joyous face, 

Or fill’d those soft blue eyes with tears. 
Nay smile again, ’tis joy to me, &c. 

Then smile again ! such glorious light 
Is shed around that placid face, 

When sadness wings her sullen flight. 

And joy sits thron’d in beaming grace. 
But smile again ! Oh, smile again ! 

For ere the passing radiance flies 
My soul would gaze, and gazing fain 
Find Heav’n within those lustrous eve* 1 
Nay smiie again ! 'tis joy to me, &c. 


* The melody of this beautiful Ballad is taken from Jullien’s celebrated Bridal Waltz. 
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The Carnival Polka, 
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La Fin du Bal Galop, 
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EAGLE 

LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

3, Crescent, Bridge Street, Blacltfriars. 
ESTABLISHED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT, 1807. 


Directors. 


JOHN RICHARDS, Esq. Chairman. 

Sir JAMES Me GRIGOR, Bart. F.R.S. Deputy Chairman. 


Sir ARCHER DENMAN CROFT, Bart. 

Lieut. Gen. Sir JOHN WILSON, K.C.B. 

R. Adml. Sir WM. AUGUSTUS MONTAGU, G.C.H 
CHARLES BARRY BALDWIN, Esq. M P. 
CHARLES THOMAS HOLCOMBE, Esq. 


WALTER ANDERSON PEACOCK, Esq. 
PETER SKIPPER, Esq. 

JOHN SPURGIN, M.D. 

HENRY TUFNELL, Esq. M.P. 
WILLIAM WYBROW, Esq. 


FEMALE LIFE INSURANCE. 

THE PECULIAR FEATURE OF TUIS COMPANY IS ITS NEW. DISTINCT AND ADVANTAGEOUS RATES FOR 
THE INSURANCE OF FEMALE LIFE. THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC IS PARTICULARLY 
DIRECTED TO A COMPARISON OF THE REMARKABLE DIFFERENCES 
EXHIBITED IN THE TABLES FOR THE TWO SEXES. 


THE Eagle Life Assurance Company, established in 1807, is empowered by Act of Parliament, 
based on an ample subscribed Capital; at the end of every Seven Years a strict investigation is nude 
into the Funds,— the value of every existing claim determined,— its amount retained and the surplus 
apportioned: FOUR-FIFTHS of the profits of these periodical divisions are then allotted to the Assured, 
and may, at their option, be added to the policy, or applied in reduction of the future Annual Paymenls, 
but there is no Bonus so secure, so irrevocable, so convenient as a low sufficient premium, based on 
sound principles. For example : by the payment of the diminished rates of this Company, on a Young 
Male— or on a Female Life, a certain, immediate and irrevocable advantage is secured, equal at the 
common prices of insurance, to a prospective Bonus of £363. if the policy be on a Male Life of thiity for 
£5000., or to £1188. if on a Female Life of the same age for the same sum; the assured still retaining 
the right to share in any further advantage which such low payments may yield to him. 

F£2VIiL3.E LIVES. 

The advantage offered by the Eagle Office to those who effect insurances on Female Lives, is not 
sufficiently known, or its principles clearly understood. By making a distinction between the sexes, a 
select class is separated from the general population, and receives the full benefit of its own longevity ; 
it is not a reduction effected from the mere spirit of competition— it is the difference demanded by 
science and supported by all observation. A Female Life insured in a society where no diminution is 
made in its favor, pays an extra rate for forming part of a mixed mortality worse than its own, and for 
not selecting the Company which offers to it the full advantage of its higher expectation of life. 

FOREIGN LIFE INSURANCES 

May be effected without extra charge, except the sea risk, for all the Colonies of Australasia; and Poli- 
cies are granted for the East and West Indies, for any of the British Garrisons or Colonies, for especial 
or continued sea risks, for any Civil, Military, or Diplomatic duty, at moderately graduated scales, con- 
sistent with the degree of the danger. 


TABLES Shewing what amount the ordinary Premium for £5000. in other 

Offices, will immediately secure in the Eagle. 
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FEXVIAXiJB TABS.?!. 
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ton Table 
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10 
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20 

£5000 

£6212 
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20 
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30 

5000 

6188 

1188 

30 

5000 

5363 

363 

40 

5000 

6174 

1174 

40 

5000 
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50 

5000 

6045 

1045 

50 

5000 

4910 
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60 

5000 

5558 
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A TABU 

shewing the Payments required to assure £100. 

ON TEE DEATH OP A MATE. 

AGE 

next 

Birth- 

day. 

If within 
One Year, 
not 

renewable 

If within 

Seven Years 
Ann. Pay-men 
renewable fo 
7 Years only 


WHENEVER IT MAY HAPPEN 

Payable 
Annually for 
5 Years only 

Payahle 
Annually for 
10 Years only 

Payable for the Whole of Life 

Quarterly 

Half-yearly 

Yearly 

10 

20 

SO 

40 

.50 

60 

£ s d 

0 13 4 

1 2 1 

1 10 9 

1 15 4 

2 3 5 

3 17 1 

£ 5 d 

0 13 9 
16 3 

1 12 2 

1 17 4 

2 12 3 
4 7 11 

£ s d 

8 3 6 

9 15 3 
10 17 6 
12 10 9 
14 18 9 
17 19 3 

£ s d 

4 9 0 

5 9 2 

5 19 10 

6 18 7 
8 9 6 

10 10 6 

£ s d 

0 8 3 
0 10 10 
0 12 8 

0 16 6 

1 3 8 

1 15 9 

£ s d 

0 16 5 

1 1 6 

1 5 3 

1 12 8 

2 6 11 

3 10 8 

£ s. d. 

1 12 7 

2 2 6 

2 9 lO 

3 4 4 

4 12 4 

6 13 2 
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ON THE DEATH OP A FSIttAEE. 

AGE 

next 

Birth- 

day. 

If within 
One Year 
not 

renewable 

If within { 

Seven Years [ 
Ann. Paymentl 
renewable for 
7 Years only 


WHENEVER IT MAY HAPPEN 

Payable 
Annually for 

5 Years only 

Payable 
Annually for 

Payable for the Whole of Life 

10 Years only 

Quarterly 

Half-yearly 

Yearly 

10 

20 

30 

40 

50 

60 

£ s d 

0 13 0 

1 1 0 

1 7 0 

1 13 1 

1 15 11 

2 15 2 

£ 5 d 

0 13 9 
15 0 
18 9 

1 13 9 

1 17 3 

3 7 0 

£ s d 

7 8 9 

8 15 4 
10 0 7 
11 13 1 
13 15 9 
16 17 0 

£ s d 

4 0 11 

4 16 0 

5 10 6 

6 8 7 

7 13 0 

9 11 9 

£ s d 

0 7 2 

0 8 ll 

0 11 0 

0 14 0 

0 19 2 
19 6 

£ s d 

0 14 2 

0 17 9 

1 1 10 

1 7 10 

1 18 0 

2 18 4 

£ s, d. 

13 1 

1 15 1 

2 3 2 

3 15 O 

3 15 O 

5 14 7 


.OI 3 L 1 UU to the w lie m the event of the decease of the it T , * " ,lnuit J 

The Annuity selected for illustration is £100 but a™ W Uus \ ,:itu '- 
be secured -, the rates vary with every nomination of A ee The I™!*** amount may 
known by commumcatin? to the Office the date of hirth ef 1 * amount mav be 

Assurance .s use.m wnere a Wiaow- omy « to oe proOded for Party ‘ This “ode of 


J — jnoviueu tor. 

AGE 

of 

WIFE. 


AGE 

OF HUSBAND. 


Equal Ape with 
the Wife, 

5 Years older 
than Wife 

10 Years older 
than Wife, 

15 Years older 
than Wife, 

20 Yenrs older 
than Wife. 

20 

35 4 6 

37 13 8 

41 13 3 

48 1 5 

57 4 5 

30 

34 17 5 

40 4 0 

48 3 7 

59 16 3 

77 17 0 

40 

38 2 4 

47 13 3 

63 4 10 

83 5 7 

107 8 7 

50 

47 1 ll 

62 16 1 

82 3 2 

112 12 4 

153 14 0 

60 

56 3 7 

78 6 4 

108 13 2 

150 16 10 | 

234 12 9 


dForm of aljiroyogal' 

7.. ». p T ,° THE EAGL E insurance company. 

Ti e ]\ame, Science, and Profession, of the Person in whose behalf the Policy is to be 
l he Name, Residence, and Profession, of the Person whose T ire ; e e * 

The Place and Date of Birth Term of * 7 , L f P ro P osed f<" Insurance. 

T]l , v , leimof the proposed Insurance. Amaunt 

5: Attendant ° fth ° L * - * ^ 

informatioD P ^clfmaVbe 0 requi^ffi anSmitted l ° th ® Actuary> who wil1 afford any furtbe 

As 

addregsecf to the Ac'tuarju ^ perS0Qa * application at the 

HENRY P. SMITH, Actuary 

Southey & Cnthbert, Pri.ter,, tin, fenchiirc7s,7ect. 


Published every SATURDAY, commencing Saturday, Jan . 2, 1847. 


THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER, 


TH7 A HTT FULLY ILLUSTRATED, 


“ THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


i On the 1st January 1847, will be Published, pried Sixpence, 

; EDITED by ALBERT SMITH and ANGUS B, REACH, 

Wo X. of 

j “THE MAN IN THE MOON,” 

A MONTHLY REVIEW AND BULLETIN i 

09 j i 

j NEW MEASURES, NEW MEN, NEW BOOKS, NEW PLAYS, j 
NEW JOKES, AND NEW NONSENSE; 

BEING AN ACT FOR THE AMALGAMATION 1 

OF I 

! 

THE BROAD GAUGE Of f AIfC¥ 

WITH 

THE NARROW GAUGE OF FACT, 

INTO THE ) 

GRAND GENERAL AMUSEMENT JUNCTION. 


LONDON : 

CLARK, WARWICK-LANE, AND ALL BOOKSELLERS, 

AND SOLD AT 

EVERY RAILWAY STATION IN THE KINGDOM. { f 


Jt 

cherish ed muuiuffj Aiimsumunis, Acc o m p iianmenib, an a rursmts; 
Literature, Music, Drawing and Tainting, Floriculture, Popular 
Science, Fancy Needlework, Fashions and the Philosophy of Adorn- 
ment, the Dance, Archery, all the Week’s News, k c. will be found in 
this Journal. 


is inipossible lo^sertmorl "j *. ol "" ,ino “ s - l '* a ‘ i‘ 

‘■ill details may be known by application at the Office pe " otls ,n tW » u «'>ce, but 


A 

TABLE 

‘ shewin g Payments required to assure £100 

OW TEB DEATH OP A MALE. 

AGE 

next 

Birth- 

day. 

If within 

One Year, 
not 

renewable 

If within [ 

Seven Years — 

WHENEVER IT MAY HAOPI.N 

Ann. Payment) Payable 
renewable for! Anntially for 

7 Years only j 5 Years only 

Payable 
Annually for 

IQ Vuiu-l 

Payable for the Whole of Life 

■ 1 — — 


_ 

TAI 

T! 

be s 
]ino\ 
Assi 







The 
The 1 
The 
The 


The 1 


information VbLTmayb;”;eq U T;e ( r; mmUrea *° A «™V> "ho will afford any furtL( 

cending Joint Lives, tbe As 

ad« t0 b !hfira d ry' y PerS ° nal appll ““ io " at *• 0%^]^ 


H ENR Y P - SMITH, Actuary . 

Southey fc euthbert, Priiten, 145, Fenchu.ch M.f«. 


Published every SATURDAY, commencing Saturday , Jan . 2, 1847. 


THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER, 

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED, 

WITH DESIGNS BY THE FIRST ARTISTS, ENGRAVED BY 
E. LANDELLS. 

(Tiventy-four Folio Tagcs, Seventy-two Columns, printed in New Type on Fine Taper), 

STAMPED, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


Does it not appear extraordinary that our literature of every kind 
should possess so meagre a claim on the attention of 

THE LADIES, 

considered with reference to their peculiar tastes, feelings, and pursuits t 
Out of above six hundred Newspapers, not one is specially intended 
or adapted for their use ! This is a great, a startling, and, we must 
add, anything but a creditable fact : the more obviously so, since a 
lovely, amiable, and highly intellectual 



is at the head of the Nation ; and we therefore now make our bow, 
and come forward as the projectors of 

THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER, 

to supply the deficiency. 

To the 

MAIDENS (IF ENGLAND 

Wc say, 

BUY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER! 

Are not our British Maidens both the Admiration and the Hope of 
the present generation ; buds of loveliness, that by 

“ — — Summer’s ripening breath,” 

are to continue to our land the blessings of the past ? All their most 
cherished Studies, Amusements, Accomplishments, and Pursuits; 
Literature, Music, Drawing and Painting, Floriculture, Popular 
Science, Fancy Needlework, Fashions and the Philosophy of Adorn- 
ment, the Dance, Archery, all the Week’s News, &c. will be found in 
this Journal. 


WIVES OF ENGLAND, 

BWY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER. ! 

In its columns will be found all that is most interesting and service* 
able to a well-regulated Menage . Need we say more ^ 

MOTHER 8 , 

We appeal to you in profound sincerity, when we urge you to 
BUY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER! 

The intellectual advancement of a family is, of course, of paramount 
consideration : and we can offer the contributions of all the most 
gifted female spirits of the age, together with a long list of writers of 
the other sex, who have done honour to our literature. The Nursery 

department anaSement ° f a FamiIy ’ ° f C0Urse ’ form an special 

ladies moving in fashionable 

LIFE, 

BUY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER ! 

We appeal to you, as the fairest ornaments of our Court and Country, 
on all the topics (and how numerous they are !) which most interest you. 

• v.i n ° W ' Ve , turn to tbose most concerned in tho welfare of the 
amiable sex, and say to 

HUSBANDS, LOVERS, FATHERS, SONS, & BROTHERS, 

BUY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER! 

For do you imagine that you could make them a more acceptable 
o ering r And briefly, to both Sexes, if resident in the country, it would 
be impossible to conceive a more instructive or delightful way of 
passmg^ the time, than by a perusal of this attractive publication. 


FASHIONS 


£!L!^ e ft* Weekly, direct from PARIS,, all those who are 
immediately and Professionally interested, namely. Milliners and 
Dressmakers, will of course 

BUY THE LADY’S NEWSPAPER! 

X i n i : ° nC i 1 i US i° n ’ Y‘. U be the aim of the Conductors, not only to 
exclude all that is objectionable, but to be lavish of information on 

the useful and elegant; and in an earnest and unswerving spirit to 
advocate those high truths, Religious and Moral, of which Woman, 

V ambltl ? n ’ and comparatively free from the turmoils o* 
the World, has ever been the faithful Guardian 

The Lady’s Newspaper will be Published at the Office, No. 294 
Strand, each Saturday; and may be had of all Booksellers and 
Newsvenders in Town and Country. 

PRICE SIXPENCE. 


OFFICE, 294, STRAND. 


Cliia&if AM* X1UKB&OT 

CHRISTMAS BOOK. 

THIRTEEN VOLUMES OF THE 

PARLOUR NOVELIST 

Are now ready, and may be purchased for 26.?. sewed, or 32,?. 6d. in neat 
cloth, or in separate volumes, at 2s. sewed, or 2s. 6d. cloth. 

This interesting Series contains works by 
John Banim, j the author of 

Miss Austen, ? “two old men’s tales,” 

Leitch Ritchie, < Eugene Sue, 

Miss Sedgwick, > A. Dumas, 

W. H. Maxwell, \ &c. &c. 

ISSUED IN A NEAT AND ELEGANT FORM, 

RENDERING IT A VERY SUITABLE PRESENT FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


This is certainly a wonder in the history of cheap publications. Half- 
crown volumes, each containing some complete work of a popular novelist; 
and, for all its cheapness, as neatly got up as one would wish to see in a book 
three times the price. — Morning Chronicle. 


r— TALES BY THE O’HARA FAMILY. 

m mws m mm. 

PART FIRST, 

CONTAINING “CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK.” AND “THE FETCHES.” 

This work is perhaps the most powerful altogether of the whole class of 
Irish novels . — Edinburgh Review. 

if— THE COMMANDER OF MALTA. 

^ m sm 

One of the best of this author’s tales — abounding, like all his works, in 
the first quality of romance — invention — and free from the impurities that 
disfigure the “ Mysteries of Paris,” and “ Paula Monti.” — Britannia. 

Ill -THE CHATEAU D » I F. 

OT JMiXAMIBmiE HDUffiMo 

BEING THE FIRST PART OF THAT AUTHOR’S CELEBRATED ROMANCE, 
“THE COUNT OF MONTE CHRISTO.” 

This work is full of the deepest interest — such as makes one unwilling to 
lay down the book for- a moment, until the whole is gone through. We 
boldly assert, that it will obtain more general and deserved popularity than 
either the “Mysteries of Paris,” or the “Jew,” of Eugene Sue Cork Exa- 

miner. 

iv— MANSFIELD PARK. 

JB¥ MSS® 

A natural, unaffected, and beautifully narrated tale. Miss Austen’s writings 
are rising rapidly and deservedly in reputation. They are entitled to the 
distinction among English novels, of being denominated classics. — Metropolitan. 


V— THE MAGICIAN. 

Mr. Ritchie’s high-wrought and glowing romance .— tikr E. Bulwer Lytton, 
m “ Alice , or Mysteries/' 

VI — C L A R E N C E ; 

OR, A TALE OF OUR OWN TIMES. 

. Blf Uii SEBtBWEtBEL* 

Miss Sedgwick is one of the few American writers who rose into deserved 
popularity in their own country, without waiting for the approving sanction of 
European critics. By the more trained and fastidious of her own countrymen, 
she is considered the first of American novelists. — -Athenaeum. 

vii — TALES BY THE O’HARA FAMILY. 

PAKT SECOND, 

CONTAINING “ THE NOWLANS.” 

vui. & ix — THE COUNT OF MONTE GHRISTO. 

IN TWO VOLUMES. 

A SEQUEIi TO ''THE CHATEAU D’lF.” 

Dumas is really great. His system has resulted"* in producing indifferent 
works, but he has also produced some that are admirable in their way. The 
Count of Monte Christo is amongst the best. In abundance and variety of 
incident it is marvellous. It unites the wild fancy of the Fairy or the 
Arabian tale with the artistic individuality of the modern romance. — spectator. 

x—THE DARK LADY OF DOONA. 

IS'f W. Ho MAXWm&o 

AND JONATHAN FROCK. 

FROM THE GERMAN OF HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE. 

This is,a story of singular power — criticism on such a book would be as 
idle as reading the riot-act at Donnybrook fair — not a soul would pay it the 
least attention. The book places us in the position of the happy man, whose 
hand, Sterne says, he would go thirty miles, on foot, to kiss. It amuses us, 
excites us, and pleases us. We know not why, and we care not wherefore. — 
Athenaeum. 

xi — TALES BY THE O’HARA FAMILY. 

PART THIRD, 

CONTAINING “ JOHN DOE,” AND “ PETER OF THE CASTLE.” 


XII— TALES OF THE WOODS AND FIELDS. 

BY i THE AUTHOR OF “MOUNT SOREL,” “EMILIA WINDHAM,” ETC* 


xiii — GEORGE; 

OR, THE PLANTER OF THE ISLE OF FRANCE. 

W AMXATOm® ID)OTMA§» 


BELFAST:. SIMMS AND M'lNTYRE. 
LONDON: W. S. ORR AND CO. AMEN CORNER. 


ESTABLISHED (IN WELLS STREET) A.D. 1820, 



PATENT CANDLE AND OTHER LAMPS. 

The literally largest as well as choicest assortment of PALMER’S MAGNUM and other CANDLESTICKS ; 
Camphine, Arganu, and Solar LAMPS, with all the latest improvements, and of the newest and most recherchd 
patterns, in ormolu, Bohemian, and plain glass, or papier mach^, in existence, is at WILLIAM S. BURTON’S, 
39, Oxford-street (corner of Newman-street) where all the seasonable novelties arc now selling at from 20 to 
30 per cent, under any house with whom quality and style are considerations. Palmer’s Patent Candles 
(marked “ Palmer ”j 8 d. per lb., English’s Camphine, in sealed cans, 4s. 9d. per gallon. The money returned 
for every article not approved of. Detailed Catalogues with Engravings sent (per post) free. 


THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER. 


The high estimate formed by the public during the ten years WILLIAM S. BURTON’S (late RIPPON and 
BURTON’S) chemically-purified material has been before it (made into every useful and ornamental article 
usually made in silver, possessing, as it does, the characteristic purity and durability of silver), has called into 
existence the deleterious compounds of “Albata Plate,” ‘‘Berlin Silver,” and other so-called substitutes; 
they are at best but bad imitations of the genuine articles manufactured and sold only by him. 


Fiddle Pattern. Threaded Pattern. 


Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen . 12s. Od. 28s. Od. 

Dessert ditto and ditto, ditto .,,, 10 0 21 0 

Tea ditto and ditto, ditto .... 5 0 11 0 

Gravy ditto . . 3 0 6 0 


King’s Pattern. 

30S. 0d. 

25 0 
12 0 
7 o 


NICKEL ELECTRO-PLATED. 

The real NICKEL SILVER, introduced and made only by WILLIAM S. BURTON, (late RIPPON and 
BURTON’S), when plated by the patent process ©f Messrs. Elkington and Company, is beyond all comparison the 
very best article, next to sterling silver, that can be employed as such, cither usefully or ornamentally. In 

the lengthened and increasing popularity of the material itself, and the high character of the method of plating, 
the public have a guarantee that the articles sold by W. S. BURTON (and by him only) are, as it regards wear, 
immeasurably superior to what can be supplied at any other house, while by no possible test can they be dis- 


tinguished from real silver. 

Fiddle. Thread. King’s. 
Teaspoons, per doz. . 18s. 32s, 38s. 

Table Forks, per doz. 

Fiddle, Thread. 
. 40s. 683. 

K : ng’s. 

75s. 

Dessert Forks „ 

30 46 58 

Table Spoons „ 

40 7 2 

80 

Dessert Spoons ,, 

30 52 62 



Tea and coffee sets, waiters, candlesticks. &c „ at proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by the 
patent process. Detailed Catalogues,. with engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, sent (per post) 

W ILLIAM S. BURTON S (late RIPPON and BURTON’S) Stock of general Furnishing Ironmongery 
is literally the largest in the world, and as no language can be employed to give a correct idea of its variety 
and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it.- 

39, OXFORD STREET (CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET). 
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Feet, the Legs, the Waist, the Back, 
and the Head. 


E. Moses and Son, we would have you to know, 

Can furnish the form, from the top to the toe. 

If you want a nice Shoe or a neat-looking Boot, 

E. Moses and Son’s is the Warehouse to suit. 

Here ladies and gentlemen always may meet 
With articles such as will honour 

The Feet. 

If you entertain any respect for your calves, 

Come to Moses’, whose articles ne’er rip in halves. 

C orae to Moses,’ who drain ” not your purse to its “ dregs,” 
To Moses,’ whose Trowsers will honour 

The Legs. 

If you need a choice Waistcoat, unequall’d in style, 

Go to Moses and Son, at their vast trading pile ! 

In cloth and in workmanship, fashion and taste, 

The Waistcoats of Moses will honour 

The Waist. 

If you want a prime Coat (whether greatcoat or dress) 

Wear a coat made by Moses— and pay a deal less. 

In nothing do Moses and Son ever lack, 

But all folks admit that they honour 

The Back. 

If you want a choice Hat in addition to these, 

At Moses and Son’s -you’d be suited with ease ; 

As a Hat-Mart the fame of this Warehouse is spread, 

And ejery one owns that it honours 

The Head. 


E. Moses and Son beg to direct attention to their admirable Winter Costumes, which for 
cheapness, fashion, workmanship, and general excellence of quality are not to be equalled. 


to Treasure. 

Chesterfields and Codringtnns . from 
Pelto, velvet collar and cuffs 
Milled Cloth Overcoats, in every pattern 
and shape .... 

Sporting Coats . 

Dress Coats . . . * . 

»i »» First and best quality 
Frock Coats 

i . First and best . 

Rich Pattern Vest 
Cassimcre Cloth .... 

Dress Cassimere 
Plain or Figured Satin . 

Doeskin or Cassimere Trowsers 
Be t or Dress .... 

Boys’ Hussar and Tunic Saits 


LIST OF PRICES. 


£ s. d. 
6 . 
0 


0 16 
1 4 




0 12 

1 10 

2 15 
1 12 

3 3 
0 8 
0 .8 

0 13 
0 12 
0 12 

1 6 
1 8 


Heady IVJade. 


Dress Coats . 

,, Extra Superfine 
Frock Coat .... 

Extra Superfine . . 

Roll Collar Vest „ 

Double-breasted ditto 
French Satin black and fancy 
Rich Silk Velvet 
Cloth and Cassimere 
Tweed Trowsers, lined 
Black Cassimere or Doeskins 

Pilot Cloth 

WINTER COATS. 
Chesterfields and Tagliouis 
Russian Envelopes 
Milled Cloth Great Coat 
Boys* Tunic and Hussar Suits 


£ s . d. 
. from i o u 
1 15 o 
1 4 

i Is 
0 2 
0 3 

0 6 
0.12 
0 4 

0 4 

0 9 
0 8 


0 9 

1 6 
1 12 
0 17 


%£&&&&*$ to say extend g&u -fce.La*!. at Five Mixmtes* rattle*. 

A-KSw Work* with detailed Inst of- Prices, and full directions for Sefft Measured er.t, entitled 
Costume Castle, may be had on application, or forwarded post free. 

L?orntd. PUrChaSed “ wdered ’ if approved of, may be exchanged, or, if 

ti -FaV 10 - aud SoN - Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Clothiers, Hosiers, Hatters, Furriers 
Boot and S.soe Manufacturers, and General Outfitters, for Ladies and Gentlemen, 154, 155 15fl’ 
and 15/, Minones, and 8.4, 84, 85, and 88, Aldgate, City, London. ’ ’ 

„ , r v ° ‘ ~T 1 ! 1 3 Establishment has no connexion with any other House, in or out of London 
an i those who desire genuine cheap clothing, &c., should, to prevent disappointment ca'l at or 
send to E. Moses and Son’s, Minories and Aldgate, City, London. PP ’ **“ ° r 

A.B. This Establishment closes on Fridays at sunset, till Saturday sunset, when business is 
resumed till Twelve o'clock, 


BRABSJUV AVD "V.\X3, PllItfTStrW, W , Hrr??H:AKS. 


